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Examples are best Precepts; And a Tale 
C Abornid with Sculpture better may prevaile, 
Jo make Men Lefser Beasts, than all the store 
Of tedious Dolumes, vext the World before. 
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mies ing of England, Scotland ,. 
“=A23 France, and Ireland, Defender of 
ae: SOE the Faith, &c.To all Our loving 
— Subjects, of what degree, condition 
=a o rquality foever within Our King- 
doms and Dominions,Grecting : Whereas it bath been ma- 
nifefied unto Us, that Our Trafty and Welbeloved, John 
Ogilby, E/q; Mafter of Our Revels in Our Kingdom of 
Ireland, bath at his great Charge, and expence of Time, 
Printed and Publifhed,in fair Volumes adorn'd with Sculp- 
tures, Virgil tranflated,Homer’s I. liads, /Efop Parapbras'd, 
and Our Entertainment in paffing through Our City of 
London, and Coronation, together with Homer's Odyffes , 
and bis former AEfop, with Additions and Annotations, in 
Folio. Know ye therefore,T bat it is Our Royal Pleafure, 
and We do by thefe Prefents, upon the bumble Requeft of 
Him the faid Ogilby , ftreightly Charge, Probibit , and 
Forbid all Our Subjects, to Reprint the faid Books in any 
Volumes, or any of them ; or to Copy or Counterfeit any the. 
Sculptures or Ingravements therein , within the Term of 
Fifteen years next enfuing the date of thefe Prefents with- 
out the Confent and Approbation of the faid John Ogilby, 
his Heirs, Executors,or Affigns, as they and every of them 
fo offending, will anfwer the contrary at their utmoft peril : 
Whereof the Wardens and Company of Stationers of Our 
City of London are to take particular notice, that due Obe- 
dience be given to this Our Royal Command. Given under 
Our Signet and Sign Manual at Our Court at White-hall, 
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the 25" day of May in the 17" Year of Our Reign,1665. 


By His Majefties Command, 
ARLINGTON. 
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* (a) Aafon.—ter clara inflantis Boi 
Signa canit ferns deprenfo Marte [a- 


_ belles, 
T H E Mars tardy Sentinel three times a. 
loud proclaim'd 
Th’approaching Day. | 


’ The Fable is thus related by Laci- 
am There wata young man samed 
Alector, very intimate with Mars, in Jo 


much that whonfoever Mars Went to 
O F - Venus, he took Aletor with him, (fear- 
ing the Sun might betray him-to Vul- 
can) aud left bins to ivatch at the deér , 


yt ae and to give notice when the Sun «p- 
proach'd. Ona time AleGor fell afleep, 

: “aii . | and unwillingly betray'd bis truft : The 

Sun difcover'd the two Lovers toVulcan, 

6 soho canght them in a Net. Mars as foon 


ashe Was got loofe, in anger turn'd the 
young mantoa Cock: for this reafon, 
before the Sun rifeth,the Cock crows to 
Rive notice of his approach. Cheremon 
FE AB. I. % the Stoick,and Proclus and Porphyrus, 
Pythagorean Philoforhers,afcribe the 
crowing of the Cock before day toa 


Of the Cock, and P ret1on S 5 tone. fympathy betwixt that Bird and the 


Sun , affirming , that the Sun contri- 

oe fomething calle toit, for 

; : which it gratefully rifeth up;and clap 

STOUT Chanticleer three pethirs wings, and celebrates the ap- 

. ? proach of its Patron, Hence-perhans f 

times aloud proclaims isthe Cock cali?d the Perfiim Bird, - 
Haye ee idler @Asx]ousy* 

; Cc) ' neo NI] 4 *, becaufe, as the Perfians,. he worthips 

Day s Signal Vidory oreN ight S the rifing Sun: butthe eon réa- 

“7 2 fon is taken from the Fable related by 

vanquifh d F lames ° Aviftophanes, is Avibus , That ona 

z a . time the Cock was Emperour of Per- 

As oft the mighty ) Lyons Ale fiaand raign’d cyrannically infomuclt 

: that ftill ail perfons as foon as he 


: affrighted crows betake themfelves co labour, as 

if pred ae aban ie Blears 

1 1 1 j { (6) The reafon why the Lyen is <- 
With his thrill Notes, while others are delighted. Penal tod hy 


: . fe the Cock hath a much pr 
In a fhort Coat of Feathers warm as Furs, fare of dhe si ifn chan the 
: -Lyon, chough they both derive their 
In Boots drawn up, and Gilded Spurs, Natures om him, But Lvertie 
, therwife, 

( Of old the Valiant Cock the Eagle Knighted ) lp oe eae nd 
He from proud R oofts,high as the Thatch defcends, Sins, ane eum font ois immif 
- : 7 . s Papitas interfociunt, acrémg, dei 
His W ives, his Concubines; and Fair Race attends. Pia ea arcuate: 

: : YOres, 
Recaufe a feed in the Cocks body lies, And through the Balls with horrid anguifh gces, 
Whofe effluent attoms hurt the Lyons Eyes, That they their Courege,and all fercenes&s lofe,, 


There are not any Sects of Philofophy more oppofite than thefe two , The Pyhagoreans and Academicks endeavouring to bring up ail 
hings to immaterialicy, The Epicarcans, to bring down all to materiality : and if I may freely give my opinion of the teafons which 
both alledge {ps this, (abjie verbis invidis ) they feem equally extravagant, 
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a mnmemmannl 
fc) The Diamond playes four wa- 
ters, which are fuur colours White, 
Brown, Blew, and Green, White the 
bef. Brown the {econd belt, Blew the 
third Green the worlt, yet ihe White 
Table Diamond, if it bechick , will 
play black, buc if it play white it is 
much better. 


(4) Fliny libs 37. cape 6 Doritia 
incnarrabilis eft, fim sélqne igninm vi- 
Erix natura,cr nunquam incale[cens , 
unde & nomin Indomita vis Graca In- 
terpretatione accept. Mts hardneffe is 
unexpreffible its nature conquers 
fire , never taking beat - whence na- 
med Zdspes by the Greeks, by the 4- 
rabians,Diamah, from Dim.to endare: 
whence our word Diamond, 


(¢) Among(t other properties for 
which the Diamond is compar’d to, 
and made the Emblem of Learning , 
receive thefe from Pliny, lib. 37. ¢.6. 
Venena irnita facit , 7 lym; bationes 
abigit, & metus vanes expellit: Jt 
sulls the force of poyfon, it expels fren- 
ay, and vain fears. 


This Fable was elepantly trarflated 
by Phadrws,one of the Liberti of Aw 
gh RS 
Lib. 3. Fab. a1. 

In flerquilinio pulls Gallinacens 

Dan querit efcam,margaritam reppe- 
rity 

Jaces indigno quanta res, inguit,loco! 

Hoc fi quss pretii capidns wvidiffer tei, 

Olim rediffes ad [plendorem maximum. 

E70 quite invent, potior cui malto eff 
cibas, 

Nec tibi prodeffe, wee mibi quicquam 
potese 


Hoe ills narro qui me non inteHignnt. 


~ASOPS FABLES. 
Scaling a fordid Mountain, ftraight he found 
AStarin Dutt, a fparkling Diamond. 
Then fpake the Cock : Stone of the? whiteft Water, 
Whom 4) Time,nor Fire can waft, nor Anvilbatter ; 
If thee fome skilful Jeweller had fold , 
Adorned thus with pureft Gold , 
To afond Lover: He, his Love to flatter, 
W ould fwear his Ladies Eys out-fhine thy Raics _ 
 (Brighteft of Gems) although fhe look nine wayes. 


a 


Thou («) Emblem of vain Learning may'ft adorn 
The Wifelt, but give me a Barley Corn. 
Let meagre Scholars waft their Brains and ‘Tapers, 
Tn queft of thee, while they turn anxious Papers, 
Let me have Pleafure, ‘and my Belly full ; 
Far better is an empty Scull 
Than a Head ftuff’d with Melancholy Vapouss. 
Lye ftilbobtcure ; L'il be to Nature kind ; 
My Body I'll not Starve, to Feed my Mind. 


The young Cock ranfacking a Dung- 


hil found, 
Jn queft of fofter fare, a Diamond , 
Bright Gem, howill faid he , thou 
’ here art fer, 
If one with thee who knew thy worth 


had met, 

Thou hadit e’r this in all thy glory 
thin’d, 

But give me food, fuch Gewgawel 


not mind, 
Here’s no preferment for your fairer 


looks. 


Know this all you who value not 
good Books. 


Moral. 
_ Voluptuous Men Philofophy defpife ; 
Down with all Learning the Arm'd Soldier eryes . 
On Gleab, and Cattell, greedy Farmers look ; 


And Marchants only prize their Counting Book, 
Fas. 
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SOPS FABLES. — 


E A Be i. 
Of the Dog and Shadow. 


HIS Dog away with a whole Shoulder ran, 
Let thanks be to the carelefs Larder-man, 
| Which made the Proverb true : both large 
and good 
The Mutton was, no way but take the Flood ; 
His fellow-Spaniels waiting in the Hall, 


Nay Hounds, and Curs, in fora fhare would fall ; 

Thofe Beggars, that like Plague and Famine fit 

Guarding the Gate, would eat both him and it; 

Shrewd were his doubts left Serving-Men might put 

In for their part, and ftrive for the firft- cut, 

A thoufand real Dangers thus perfuade, 

As many more his nimble fancy made ; 

Faces about, ftraight at a Poftern-Gate ; 

He takes the Stream, and leaves the reft to Fate. 
"T'was in the Dog-daies too, the Skies were cleer, 

Not one black-patch did in Heaven's face appear 

Breathlefs the Sun left two and thirty Winds, 

And fuch the Calm as that the («) Haleyon finds. 
When a refracted Ray, a golden Beam 

In the grofs Medium of the darker Stream 

Pencil’d another Shoulder like to that 

The Dog had purchas'd, ‘*) but more large, and fat. 

To him who oft had fed from Beggers Caps, 

Shar’d in the Dole, and quarrell’d for faln Scraps, 

With twenty more for a gnawn bone would fight, 

A greedy Worm, a dogged Appetite 

Gave fad advice, to feize one Shoulder more. 

(Some Mortals til they'r Rich, are never Poor-) 

Too rafh he bites : down to the deepeft Stream 


The Shadow and the Subftance, like a Dream 
| Varnifh’d 


(4) It is obferv’d by the antient Au- 
thors of Natural Hiftory ; chat the 
Alcyon (or King fifher) breeds a< 
bout the Witter Solitice, when the 
Seas are moft {mooth and calm, 
whence Alczenii dies prew a Proverb 
amongft them for ferene weather, and 
the Poets ufe to attribute the caufe 
of itto them: as Theocritus in hig 
Bacolickss 


1 

X’ carvoves sopsoeve]s Ta nvmuta, 7h re 
Sdrgcrzy , 

Tévre Notoy, toyr’” Evgor, os Zarz]a evs 

. Mie Kies 

“Apnutvés, yraunals Nuguta tétre de 
now 

"Ogri dar ipinaser, Sous ve mp GE dade 
RY sae : 


The Halcyon fmocth foal th! Oceans 
billewsmake, 

And calm thife bluftering winds that 
fea-weeds foake. 

The Halcyon of all Birds that haunt 
the Seas 


Is moft beliv'd of the Nereidcs. 


We cannot better give en account of 
thefe birds than in the words of Pliny, 
who writes thus; Diez Halcyonum 
partas maria quiqde navigant novere*- 
Fasificant bruma, qui dics Hal: pone 
des vocantur, placide mari per cos oF 
havigabili, Siculomaxime, &c. The 
very Seas, atid they that fail thereon 
know when the haltyons fit & breed; 
They lay and fic about Mid-winter , 
when daies be fhorteft, and the time 
whilft they are brooding is cali‘d the 
Halcyon dates: for during that feafon 
the Sea iscalmand navigable, efpect- 
ally on the Coaft of Sici/7. In other 
parts alfo the Sea isnot fo boyfterous, 
but more quict than at other times, 
But fure the Sicilian Sea is very gen- 
tle, both in the Streights , and alfy 
inthe open Ocean, Nowwithin {e- 
ven daics before Midwinter they 
build , and within as thany after they 
have harch'd, 


: J ; / 
(4) Francifcns Besf, gives the ra- 


tural reafoh, 


Objicit huic velnt alterins catis nda 
figaram, 

Malto majorem pradam portantis id 
ore, 

Ipfum nimirum propter medium , acre 
donge 

Craffins, id radios wifws difpergit & 
angel, 

Sufceptos in aqua velut in [peculéque 
refratlos, 

Et facit at fe rés videatar grandisr 


Ope. 

Another Dog “midft cryfal Waves 
appears, ; 

Whoinhis mouth a greater Morfct 
bears, : 

Beeaufe th'airs medium is more thir 
andbriphy, = 

Which both extends, and adds raves 
to the fights, 

Water the figure,asin Mirrors takes, 

Which by refraction all chings larger 

~ wakes, 
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—” Wanith’d together ; thrice he dives in vain ; . 
For the fwift Current bore it to the Main, 
To furnith Triton’s Banquet, who that day 


(c) The able of Lvionis us” Married the famous Mermaid Galate. 


counted by the ancients, ee ad- 

mitted as a Favourice into the Court ie koe ‘ , 

Of fapiter folicited Pum bis Queento "The Virgin fmil'd, but yet the eafte Nymph 
lus fond imbraces , which when fhe . . 


had difcovered to 7 #piter,he,to make R eturn’ d not, for the Prefe nt, one poor Shrirhp. 


a certain experiment of the truth 


intor fented a Cloud 2 1 1 
the information, reprefented a Clon Thrice round he looks, raifing his wotul head, 


be‘ore him in the ne of hues 
he prefently attempted, and begot 0 oe oc 
Da aeeeaino had theuppec “1-¢ fee which way the Feather'd Joynt was fled ; 
pare of igs ; a com fee B P di h ; F ' ‘4 4 : 
ownwerd carrie the apes c 
Horfes , by which fable they fignified ut nnaing none, Ne 1s relo Vd Co ale, 
the vain perfuic of imaginary glory 5 An d wi th his Love dear La dy Mutton lie: 


attempted by unlawful meansand the 


-ocigious conceptions of Ambition. - . 
Peery con which this Fable was 1 ct hating a wet Death, he fwam to fhore, 


founded is this ¢ Jxton King of Theffa- : - 

Jy, whofe Country was infefted with “T hen feta Throat up made the Welking rore; " 

ae nue : eae : coe re- ; ; : 2 
, as fhould deftroy them ; 

wich the Inhabitants of the yown of To hang himfelf In his own Collar he 


Nephele (which Sgnifies a Clad, Ts next refolv'd, could he but find a Tree. 


whence rife the Fable a re Be 

pal) mounted on hocles (the fir in F : 

thofe parts that had made ufe of any ) Full of defpair, ther e down himfelf he flung, 
by the addition of their {peed , over- 

by tae a de and Kid thea wih Then thus his howling Recantation fung 
their Javelins : But the Borderers not ° - 


fee Bee cane, HereI the Emblem of fond Mortals fit, 


yhereupon they call'd themCentaurs, . - ee 
whereupon ey a Lhat lofe the fubftance for an empty bit : : 


| Gans per fle carners dn ere Whom fair pretences, anda hollow fhade 

146; bern i frente vide foule- OF future Happinels, unhappy made: 

Alidmaue pradam abate peter Noay States, and mighty Realms, with plenty proud, 
ee ne — Thus for Rich ¢*) Fano oft imbrace a Cloud. 


Nec quem petebat adeo potust attin~ He ts too bleft that bis own Happinefs knows, 


€re. 


Amittit merito proprinm qui alicnnm And Mort als to themfelves are greateft Fees. is 


adpetit. 


a EGRET OE 


Sear, with his prize, whilft ore a 
brook he fwam, : ‘: 
Saw , in the eryftal Mirrour of the ay 
{tream, 4 
Himfelf tranfporting fuch another vO 


Prey, 
A fecond Courfe, fuch fond hopes 


him becray, 
Provok’d by appetite , the greedy ‘ 

wretch af 
Drops the fiveet Bone, a faptefs fhade : M ORALas 

to enich. : 
Thus both the vain refeblance, and Foul Avarice is of pregnant Mony bred ; 


his own 


Were, gaping for two Benefces, 8°". Fe shat loves Gold,fiarves more, the more he’s fed: 


Doubling of thoufands Ufurers to their coft 


Know, when both Use and Principal is loft. é 
AB. 


ASOPS FABLES. 


| Fa B. Il. 
* Of the Lyon, and other Beafts. 


| Hen troops of Beams led by the grey- 
ey'd Dawn 


From Eaftern Ports ruth’d with 


recruited light, 

And beat up all the quarters of the Night ; 
When Cynthia fled, with broken filence drawn, 

‘Her glory plunder’d, pale at the affright 5 
When Acheron's Jaws for routed €*) Spirits yawn, 

Dreams and Fantaftick Vifions put to flight ; 

When Stars diforder’d hid in “ ) Sea7- Nymphs Beds, 
Or back to Heaven did fhrink their golden heads : 


Then was the Lyon up, and all his Court , 

. Prepar'd to hunt, from W oods and Defarts came 
Various wild Beafts, from Fields and Cities tame. 

About his Palace throng a huge refort, | 
Becaufe the R oyal Edi& did proclaim 

There: would be profit, Feafts, as well as Sport : 
Thus expe€ation heighten’d was by Fame, 


The Strong, Swift, Cunning, all laid Note to ground, 


Should fhare alike with him of what they found. 


With ‘*) Ifgrim, (4) Bruine came, and all his Bears, 
~ Attending.in the Prefence yet being dark ; 
Ram Belin fafe was there as in the Ark : 
(©) Reynard was bufie with his Gins and Snares, 
Well knowing all walks and out-lets of the Park, 
(4) Tybert attends with Troops of Mountaineers, 
And Jeffry the Ape, well Hors’d, a gallant Spark. 
All forts of Dogs, ‘mongft whom the Spaniel waits, 
‘For Shadows hoping now ft ae Cates, 


The 


ct pat, 


5 


_ (4). Thofe who ficl péetended to 
have converfe with Ghoits (the Egyp- 
tians, 1 conceive, who believ'd the 
World to be full of Spirits) chofe the 
hight asa veil for cheir forgery , ma- 
king this pretext, that the Sun was an 
Enemy to thofe Umbre or dark 
fhades, this is evidentinthe fpeech 
of Anchifes, who as he appear'd to 
eEneas a Night, Virgil Enid 5, 


Et nox atrapolam bigus (ubvetta tes 
nebat 

Vifa debinc coelo facies delapfa parentis 

Anchifee fubito tales effundere voces, 


When Night’s black Chariot had pof- 
fefs’d the Pole, ; 

From Heaven he did behold Aachifes 
Soul 

Defcending , which tc him inthefe 
words faid. 


So upon the approach of day he tells 

him he was compell’d to depart ; 

famque vale : torquet medios nox bus 
mida curfas, 

Et me favns eqnis Oriens afflavit as- 
belis. 

Down from the vertick point the 
moift Night fpeeds, 

And me the Sun drives hence with 
panting Steeds. 

Where he gives the $v the Epithet 

Of feuns, cruel, becanfe he would nct 

permit his aboad on earth any longer. 


(3) The more general opinion of 
the Antients was ( before the latter 
Navigations had cemonftrated the 
Earth to bea Globe) chat the Super. 
ficies on which we liv'd wasa Plain , 
encompafs’d onevery fide with the 
main Ocean : whence at the fetting 
of the Sun in the moft weftern parts 
of the World, the Horizon being ter- 
minated in the Sea, the Poets defcri- 
bed, that by the Suns defcending into 
ic, and its rifing by its emergency out 
of it. So Hemer defcribes the fer. 
ting of the Sun, J/iad 8. 

"Ev Stace’ "Qesarp Azpwedy aos he- 
aboto, : 
"Enno venta piacsvay tal CoSwpay dee. 


env. : 
Mean while the Sun didintheOcean {ct 
His glorious beams, and Night's bla:k, 


Curtains wet. 
And its rifing, Ody ff, 23. 


*Aurin’ da” "Qesave xgveldjove: dguys- 
veiny 

“Opsay ty’ dvOoaoroin ofwgpires, 

Whin from the Ocean rofe she golden 
Morn 

Brought light to Afortals , and did 
Earth adarm 


Another opinion there was, that 
the Sun declining in a Clondin the 
Weft return’d back over-the inhabicas 
ble parts of the North , and fo rofe 
again inthe Eaft, 


(rc) The Wolf, 
(¢) The Bear, 
(e) The Fox, 
(f) The Gate 


6 ASOPS FABLES. 


Eee, enews: 


- —ae' a ct a i ee ee 
(g) k wasa comnon opriona- The () Sun féarce drank his draught of morning dew 


ro g the Anuents particularly the 


Sri ev) char the § is nourifhed b . 5 F . > 
rik) shae the sun snourithed bY NT did his Bowl of diffolv’d Pearl exhautt, 


exhalations from infericur bodies, In 


perfure hereof they atfirm'd, that Na- wos ; 
ens ee dred yunder — VWhen mix’d Troops take the Field, no time is loft. 


ture pae’d the Ocea 
the Z-aieck, that he and the other 
Flunete (baberent (abjri bemoriew A+ Jatt a Royal Hart they ran in view , 


limeniam , Macrob. in Somn, Scipio- 


iphth ifhed by the moi- 7 
nis } might be nourifhed by the mot Whom, having ata Bay, the Lyon drew 


are ena rat Papier | ) 
was fed by rigeons, 447 '§ Hout him round his various languag’d Hoft : 

Ti pho ASR orale apie el Many their Limbs, and fome their Lives it coft ; 
Ae tar Fist armapue ical ale ore-powr'd by number, down he falls, 


Bodies received cheir nutriment from ‘ rae s 
While Heaven and Earth R ing at his Funeralls, 


the Exhalations that afcend from be- 
low. Jn like manner that Golden 
Chain ( mentioned J/iad 8.) with 


ah arene draw up Th’ unlace, then ftrip, and next divide the Deer. 
o Thus the offended King did then complain : 

‘alae vin nimn? edjrssad- ‘Thefe fhares not equal are, divide again. 

ie wh abe a a che of the Quarry will appear 

wih ew ont Res vb Bivib: y oat as I'm your Soveraign 5 

De taven, andbind withoat Lhe next is Ours, as being Strongeft here ; 


controle 
Tagua Nass Fabrik,» — The third you mult acknowledge for my pain ; 


the Poles 
_ _ The Spek nie ee The laft fhall be your B ounty 2 not Our Claim : 
that is, the Air, fhall by the golden Bu t who denies, look to’ t, his F oe I am. 


Chain, the Sun, exhanft in procefs of 
treme not the Ocean only, but allche =~ 
morfture alfo out of the Barth, to 


fupply and feed ite No Subject ’gainft his Prince durft try his Suit ; 
Not Reynard, though moft learned in the Law. 
Vain are all Pleas againft the Lyon's Paw, 
Tis onely Force muft Violence Confute , 
Juft Title, prefent Power doth over-aw. 
None of the Beafts their grievances difpute, 
All home return, fad with a Hungry Maw. 
But as they went, one faid, Though Equals muft, 
Yet when they pleafe Supertors may be Fuft- 


~ 


Am? tre Mag dyed agizgar EdZnorus 


‘ MorRAL. 
When mighty Power with Avarice is joyn'd, _ 
Will is obey'd, and Fuflice caft bebind : 
So Tyrants to ingage the People, grant, 
And at their pleafure break, the Covenant. _ 
| Fas. 
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“ESOPS FABLES. 


F AB, IV. 
Of the Eagle and the Daw. 


Forfakes his Cedar Court and niouritain Seat 
To feck frefh banquets’; nothing that the Ark 


Contain’d could pleafe,Kid,Pidgeon,Lamb,nor Lark, 


Nor Humane flaughter moyft with putrid gore 
His gorge with furfeit weaken'd could put ore. 
Shell-fith being fale | 
~ Might cure the fault, | 
That onely muft his former health reftore, 


When (+) his quick Eye piercing the Air a mile, 


Flis: Beak grows blunt, his griping Tallons ake, 
No ftorm nor Stratagem’ the Fort will take : - 
When the flie Daw | 
The leagure faw, | | 
Thus to his King and Royal Mafter {pake. 


Prince of the plumed Citizens, to whom 
We come for Juftice, and receive our Doom, 


Your Highnefs hath been pleas’d to take advice | 


From filly Birds, from pratling Daws and Pies, 
And oft great Kings will hear the meaneft Groom. 
Not-far from hence (Sir) ftands an antient Tomb 


Hard 


He (+) Royal Eagle, when the Ocean’s dark 
Waves had retir'd to their low water mark, 
Weary with grofler food,and bloody meat, **el?ast Serpeaquam Regi ffi 


Se ee 


(4) The fame appellation Ovid 
gives the Eagle in his ALcramorphofis 
did. 4 ; 


Subliinemque rapit, &c. 


A Serpent.fo the Royal Eagle trafs'd, 

Which to his head and feet infetcer'd 
clings, 

And wreaths his tail about her 
{tretch’d out wings. 


Whente it was ufaally born on the 
Scepters of Princes, and at length 
became the Enfign of the Roman Em- 
pire. Ovid, 


Signa, decus be8i, parthus Romana 
_, tenebar, 


Romanzgne Aguila fignifer befise 
erat, 


Towhich they added two heads, when 
the Empire was divided into che Eaft 
and Weftera, as it remains at this day, 


- (6) Pliny in his Natural Hiftory , 
The Eagle has the quickef? and cleareft 
eye of allcthers , foaring and mount- 
ing on high : She beats and ffrikes her 
little ones with her wings before thcy be 
plumed, and thereby forces them to look 
direétly againft the Sun-beams. if fhe 
Sees any one of them to wink , or their 
Ejs water at the raies of the Sun, fie 
cafts it out of the Neft ,as ilegitimate, 
but breeds up that whofe eyes do firmly) 
abide the light, 


coll ea 0) 2 9 or BLES. 


~~ Hard as the Adamantine Gates of Hell, 
Mount with that Fith Enchanted by a Spell, 
Leffen toa Lark | 


Then take your Mark, | 
And on ¢«) hard Marble break th’ obdurate fhell. 


(c) This hath been obferved a na- This Counfel pleas'd the Feather'd King ; who ftraight 


tural policy inthe Eagle, Pliny in . ° 
ee Doe rillory , geniam eft «i DOVE Clouds and winged Tempetts made a flight ; 


tcfitudines captas frangere e fublimi : : 7 
jaciendo, when the Eagle bas fe'x'd So high he foar'd, till Earth's magnetick force 
ae a aorta da ap is a : h hi d ‘ h S : 

er Tallons, foe throws th.m aan from P 1 e 
cite baak thi cork W ould not have hinder'a to the stars his courfe ; 
t cL {ebyl ; . ° 

ee iat ue fon ier Then let the Scollop fall, where its own weight 

Po tam iM > i tf 7 4 . . e 

Pe i Pee frwnccal, Made a wide paflage to the lufhious Freight. 

he solace ‘ dt was the geen of S h h D ga d h 

ihe Port Alchytus to ai 7e. 
means j Sor zs mas fr th oon as the ungry aw percelv the P: TIZC 5 

it was hia dcftiny to die npon {uch ad 1 1ePQ 

Se a eta ele He {tood not to confult, but in he flies ; 


thinking to prevent that, Sot forth that : : 
dint Mee open sae far from And ftraight did eat 
mafe or bree, prefaming upon the clear Th a 
e Delicate, 


(alanine Th he fheltrine Wood for fi sag? 

sre Eo iy Seton en to the fheltring Wood for fafety hies. 

When th’ Eagle this from Heavens bright Arches faw, 

With a deep Sigh he faid ; Ah Treacherous Daw! 
By fair pretence, and countel feeming good, 

Thou haft depriv’d me of my dainty food. 

Thus cunning Foxes ufe the Lyon's Paw ; 

And by thefe Arts Subjects from Princes draw 
Soveraignty to themfelves : the Monarch’s wing 
Mutt be ftretch’d out to his own ruining ; 

No other power 
So high can towre , 


Tis the King only muft deftroy the King. 


MoRAL. : 

Let Princes of the beft Advice beware, 4 

Nor truft the Greedy, they fill Treacherous are : : 
Subjetts to Kings Exchequers have no way, : 7 


Unlefs themfelves delver up the Key. 
| F as. 


| Fa B. V: | 
Of the Crow and the Fox. 


AS it the Crow that by a cunning 


Plot 
A piece of Cheefe had got ? 

Or fherking R ook, or Chough, or Pye ? 
Some bold affirm, as boldly fome deny. 

But fure [ am it was that Daw, or Crow, 

And I can prove it tobe fo , 
That robb’d the King his Mafter of his meat ; 
And now to make his Cozenage more compleat, 


On Man, his King’s King, puts the fecond cheat. 


The Crow, furpriz’d with his own happy Wit, 
Could neither ftand nor fic; 
Proud of the Spoil, he makes a fearch 
Through all the Grove to finda dancing Pearch: 
From bough to bough th’Infulter hops ; 
Too low are now tall Cedars tops. 
At laft he fix’d ; whom flie Sir Reynard fees, 
And foon proje@ing how to get the Cheefe, 
Thus he accofts him » plac'd ‘mong lofty Trees ; 


O thou moft («) Weather-wife, who beft cantt tell 


When Heaven as dark as Hell 
Juno incens'd fhall make, and when 
Fove condens'd air, will rarifie agen. 
But what fings lying Fame? She faies 
Thou blacker art than thofe foul daies: 


But yet to thine, Swan's filver down feems tann‘d , 


Phoenix her funeral! Fire with fuch Plumes fann'd, 
And Mexicans in fight like Angels ftand. 
D 


(a) The Superftitious Antients, as 
they attributed divine knowledge to 
feveral forces of Birds and Beafts, fo 
efpecially to the Crow , and I believe 
that the Greek and Roman Hiftory has 
not recorded fo many fatal predictions 
made by any aninial as by this. Bue 
in particular they gheffed at the fou'- 
nefs or ferenity of the weather from 
the manner of their Croaking or Fly- 
ing, aswe find in Aratus his Phenos 
mena thus tranfcribed by Virgil in the: 
firft of his Georgicks, though they af, 
fign a natural reafon for it, which the 
reft underitood not. eee 


Tuam liqnidas Corti preffeter gittare 
vores 

Aut quater ingeminant, c& fepe'cubili- 
bxs altis. 

Nefcio qui prater folitam dalcedine 
Capti, 

Inter fe folsis firepitant: juvat inibribus 
alt 15; ee. . 


Three or four times then with exten- 
-ded Throats. 

Loud croaking Ravens double watery 
‘Notes, 

And oft , I know not by what reafon, 
{port 

Amiongft the Leaves that thade their 
lofey Court ; 

And the Storm paft , delighted are to 

fee 


Their ownlov’d buildings and their 
Progeny. 

Nor think I Heaven on them fach 
knowledge ftates, 

Nor that their Prodence is above the 
Fates, 

Bue when a Tempeftand a fleeting 
rack 

Have chang'd their courfe, and the 
moilt Air grows black 

With Southern Winds, which thicken 
inthe Skies 

Thin vapours , and the groffer rati- 


cs, 
Their thoughts are chang’d , the mo- 
_ tions of their mind 
Incorfant are like Clouds before the 
Wind : 
From hence Birds chaunt forth fuch 
melodious Notes. : 
The Beafts are glad andCrows ftretch 
joyfal throdts. — - 


The difference of their Notes upon 
change of air is thus delivered by P/:- 
my, Crows crying tooneancther, as if 
they fobb'dor yexed therewith , and be- 
fides clapping themfelves with their 
wings, if they continue this Note do por- 
tend Winds: butif they give over be- 
tween whiles and cut their cry foort,asif 
they [walowed it back again, they pree 


As Sage Rain and wind both, 
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As thou in Plumes, didft thou excel in voice, 
*Twould Heaven and Earth rejoyce : 

. W ouldft thou but chant one pleafing Lay 

(i) This fancy of the Mufiians is L hen be thou King of Birds, and Lord of May. 


noted by Horace in his Satyrs, where . a 
he facta se langhs at the humours Fair Crow intreated, not refufe 
and mannersoi men. : ; 
. ae ; : 
Omnibus hoc vitinms eft cantoribns inter As crotcheting Muficians ule ? 
Ue nte induten axinemcentere, S10, and let mounting Larks forfake the skie, 


rogats 


Isiah vunguem defftant. Sardusbe- And let the emulating Lynnet dye, 
coats 


Mle Tigellius hocs Carfar qui cogere And (¢) Swans no more tune their own Obfequie. 


poffer 
Si peterit per amicstiam patris, atque 


fuam, non 
id ‘cere , fi collibniffet ab ae : 
Reidguam prficra sfellinilleseh © els wide doors to open F'lattery gives 5 
Ufquead mala citaret Io Bacche. 7 Se 
All this the Crow believes : 


This is the crime that allMuficians ufe, 

Wher Seree nen eee arya £0 reach no common Note, 

Unask’d they’ ne'r give ore. This s Down drops the Dainty in fly Reynard’s throat ; 
should, ell Ses a er Who chops it up ; then fleering faid : - 

Him cf emaad Cefar’s kindnefs You have fung well, and I have plaid. 


tell, 


ag time he fhould mi? A/[y part not il: All learned Doctors hold 
Who whenhe lits , Jo Bacche fingto Cheefe for the voice far worfer is than cold, 


th’ end. 


-- (esPanfenias notes that CygousKing Since once it turn’d a Syren to a Scold. 
of Liguria,a Prince much addicted to 
Mulick, was transform’d into a Swan 
by Apefio , which Bird ever fince was 


Muficdl, entertaining irs own death ie : 
with Songsand rejoyings. n death WV hen the Crow faid : I that robb’d Man, whofe Plot 
bisEpilies, Spoyles from the Eagle got ; 
Sis ubi fata vocant , udis abjetlus i . 
ir * Ae NS Beaft hath cozen’d of no lefs 


Ad vada Weandri concinit albus 


olor. ~ A dainty now than my whole fecond mefs. 
The oe Swan, adorn’d with Silver W hat cannot glozing Flatterers do, 
Sonu ENE SENSE adie VINES W hen our own felves we flatter too ? 


Tis troe that the Authours of Na- ; . 
tusaltittery gave lite credicto this Go, {corn’d of all, and take thy woful flight — 
relation of their harmonical Notes be- - 3 : : 
fore death, as Aviforle. Pliny, andthe "T'o difmal Groves, there mix with Birds of Night : 
ne is beets il ed ne a 
thache has atcended the death or te- gl : . tp e 
Ce atte ee echeasd one 24 thy own eyes believe the Crow is White s 
tnufical Note. However, it being the M : 
valpar notion, it ferv’d the Poets to ORAL. 


beaurifte their Poefie withal, Afartial > 4 
in is Epigrams. Great is the power of Charms, but what inchants 


Daleia defed medslarur carmina lie fore than bewitching tongues of 8 sycophants 2 


ai 


Cantor epgams funerisife f0i- Tove and the wealth of Kings, are in their power , 


a fweetelt Notes SimBs** tind Gold not fooner takes the Maiden Tower. 


Chief mourner at her own fad Obfe- F AB 
quics, . 


a 
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ASOPS FABLES: . Il 


Fas. VI. 
The Battel of the F rog and Monje. 


\ Rog-land to fave, dnd Micean Realms to pare 
4 From War and Ruine, two bold Kings prepare 
The Empire of the Marfbes to decide 


“In fingle fight ; From all parts far and wide 


Both Nations flock to fee the great event , 

And load with Vows and Pray’rs the ere 

Oppos’d Petitions grant Heaven's Court no ret, 

While Hopes and Fears thus ftruggle i in their breatt 
Up to the fatal Lifts and meafur'd ‘Banks 

Both Armies drew ; bold Yellow-coatsi in Ranks 

And black furr’d Monfcovites the circle i man, —° * 

Which the fi ix-finger'd Giant could not fpan. - ae. 

The rifing Hills each where the Vulgar crown’'d:)  * 

Nor long expeé& they, when the Warlike found, 

Of {pirit-ftirring Hornets, Giais and Beis: | 

(Such ‘Trumpeters ‘would blood turn'd Ted unfreeze) 

Told the approach of tivo no. petty Kings, | 

While the long Vale with big-voyc 'd ‘Croakers’ rings. 


Firft King F rogmorton with the fidckléd ae oF 
Enters the Lift C for they by Lot took place . 
Riding : a Crafifh, arm’d from’ head ‘to heel“ eats E 
In Shel; dame Natitre’s gift, ‘iftead: oF Steel. 

Although the many fore ‘could Hot’ run: ve 
With the great ¢ Crab , which yearly featts the Stn’ A 


‘Nor withi the golden § corpion’ “could fet‘ forth 


And meafure “daily the Tun‘belly’ d Earth; a 
Yet fuck his fpeed, he ae'r was Gvertook : = - 
By any hel pack’d Montfter of ‘the Brook. ten 


be see 2 D 2 | . The 


ca in Ba aaa Ee 
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The Arms he wore once werea Water-{nake’s, 

Which in the battel, when the {prings and Lakes 


Decided. were, a Conquerour he brought 


From the deep floods, with gold and purple wrought ; | 


Ore thefea water-Rat’s black Fur he cait , 
Dreadful with teeth and claws. Thus, as he paft 
The Vulgar fhout to fee their fix-inch’d King 
(e) Herenles, being about 16 0r 18 Like great Alcides in his «) Lyons skin. | 
years age ted anaes ~— A whole houfearm’d his head, had_ been a Snail’s ; 
icteasion len obi iebor Though Eftridge Plumes it wants, and Peacocks Tails, 
Yet every colour the great Rain-bow dies , 
Rote tee re “i CL one on his Creft, the wings of Butter-flies, 
Upon your head you pat theLyon’s Sent himof old a prefent from Queen Mab. 
whic bah ica, Backer, wd His Targe the fhel of adelferted Crab a | 
Whence wefeldome fee any same WW here in the Frogian tongue this verfe was writ ; 
of Herendes without it, The Man-like fwimming King unvanquifo'd yet. 
Six {prightly Todpoles his rufh Javelins bore ; 
His Sword, a fharp long two edg’d Flag he wore 
Girt to his thigh ,a wand'ring Snail the Hile, 
ae agi sa ard agen With a bright varnith in ‘/? Meanders gilt. . 


be overb among theGrecians, $ us. about the Lifts he rid 
all obliquities being called by them Appointed th 3 5 


sca While all admire the Champions “rms and Steed. 


ever after for his Target. Evripides 
in his Hereales Farens. 


Soon as the pleas'd Spectators fetled were, 
° Glad acclamations melting into air , | 
Voices were heard through ecchoing valleys ring, 
Th approach foretelling of the Micean King. 
A fubdu’d Moufe-trap, his Sedan in peace , 
His Chariot now, from Man's high Palaces 
Monftapba brought : Ne’ throughthe fcorching plain 
Did fweating Kings draw fuch a Tamberlain: 
Six Princes, Captive Ferrets, through deep tracts 
Fearing the lafh , oft fir'd his thundring ax: - 


seven sen = | And 
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And though a heavy ‘mortal was their load, 
King Oberon they ore Hilland Dale out-rode. 
Enter'd the Lifts, helights, then mounted on 
A dapled Weefle; the bold Micedon — 
Appear'd (may we great things compare with (mall) 
Like the World’s Conquerour, though not fo tall. 

His Arms werenot of Steel, nor Gold,nor Brafs; 

Nor {weating ‘*) Cyclops turn’d the yielding mafs 
With griping tongues, nor Bull-skin bellows rore 
To purge Eleétrum from the frothie Ore ; 
But the black coat of a Weffphalia Swine, 

Long hung in fmoak, which nowlike Jet did thine. 
Fame fayes (and fhe tells truth as oft as lyes 3) 
The feafon'd Gammon Miceans did Surptize , 
Spoyl'd the red flefh before ‘twas once ferv'd up 

After full boards, to rellifh a frefh cup: 
Thistheir Kings right, his Captains did prefént 
To him for fafety, and an Ornament ; 
Such was black Monffapba’s habergeon : 

The ancient Hero’s had but fteel upon 
The heads of cruel Spears; but-this did weild 
A Lance, whofe body was all over fteel‘d ; 
It was a Knitting-needle, ftrong and biight ; 
His Helm a Thimble, daz’d th’ Enemies fight, 


Ore which a thick fall'd Plume, wage'd with each gale, 


Of Tiffany, grrawn froma Ladie’s Veil ; 
Init a Sprig which made his own afeard , 
The fliff Muftachios of a dead Cat's Beard. 

His folid Shield whieh he fo much did truft 


(c) The Cyclops were the Sons of 
Celumand Tedusveleafed by Fupitcr 
out of Hell, and imployed to forge his 
fearful Artillery, Thunderbolts for 
him: of whom thus Virgi/, Zneid. &, 


Ferrum exercebant vafto Cyclopes in 
antro: 

Brontefgne , Steropefgue, G nudus 
membra Pyracmon, 

His informatum manibus jam parte 
polita 

Falmen erat. 


The Cyclopsin vaft Caves their An- 
vils beac : 
Steropes , Brontes, naked Pyracunon 


feat , 
Inforging Thunder. 
The names of thefe three expreis 


their faculties; Thunder, Lightning, 
and Fire, 


Was Bisket, though fome write twas Manchet cruft, 


Hiftorians oft; as Poets, do miftake ; 
But I affirm ‘twas Bisket, for the Cake, 


‘Fhey all agree by Navigation, . 


Four times was feafon’d inthe Torrid Zone. — 
The 
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The Story thus is told, the Kuattifb Prince 
A great Diviner, had Intelligence 


From occult Caules, that the dangerous Seas 
Mutt be forfook, and floating Palaces : 
The Ship next voyage would by Storms be loft : 
Therefore his black bands fwom to the next Coaft 
Qn Bisket fafe ; but Zybert by the way 
(The Prince of Cats) made him and it a prey, 
Slew on the fhore, and feafted on his head ; 
He, with blood fated, leaves neglected bread, 

(d) Ajas's Shield deferved a peeati- OF which black Mouflapha after made his Targe, 


defcription by the Prince of Poets, _ | ; 
id Like (4) Ajax feven-fold fhield, but not {fo large. 
Alas S inybder finde gigor ok i= ~~ Eis Motto was his Title and his Name 


scien bain ‘i tuk & Tran(pos'd into no coftive Anagram, 

Ajag tre righ beatingaTower like Which from the Micean tongue we thus, tranflate : 
Of Brals, with feven Hides lintd, by The Parmazan affecter, ftrong, and great. (‘*) Charms, 
or Ait Canin he Both Champions feareht, found free from fraud or 


beft = ) 
Graf They take their ftands , and peife their mighty Arms. 
Cover'd his Shield , ore all a plate of 


He with feven Skins of Bullocks fed at 
ra At once loud Hornets found, at once they ftart ; . 


Defended with this Breaft work, .“jax | 
re At once couch’d Spears, with equal force and Art 


Straight up to efor, and thus threat- 


mca ia, Clos’d Bevers met, ftruck fire ; at once they both 


lef have been the opini- ; . . 
ont the Anes, cali was intke Did backward kifs their mother Earth, though loth. 
cower of Magick to preferve men in- . 
vulnerable for Chryfirmurinhis Hie Bue Feft his nimble foot the Micean found : 


flory of Pe‘oponne/us tells how Prso 


by Magical Arts caus’d the .con to When King F rogmorton as loath’ d Cf) Ir ifh groun d 


defcend from Heaven, which fil’d a 


ft with froth, oucof which was |, : : ; 
trough fortha Lyon, whofe skin was Fis limbs had touch’d, lay on his back upright : 
smpenetrable: Another ftory there Is 
cote fare parpoe, rec heking Vet {oon recavering, never Frogian Knight 
Zien thus: where Sifcnzs tells the Kr . 

{Lydia that there was a certain City ; ; | th fen é fur led | 
ol le obits were no, fee Made fuch a Charge; for wi i : y 

: red Myriads , : 
ineties of ens a At the firft blow, he leaps quite ore his head , 

anly in the Wars kid ether by . : . : 
Sroneror Wed, for dey were intl Bearing his pond’rous arms, his Sword: and 'Targe. 


nerable by Sceel. : , 
M arge 
(f; Ais obferved chat no venomous Nor was black ouft ap b a wanting a the on S 
AE ene bene To thew his wondr'ous courage, ftrength, and skill : 


which are Not VENOMOUS , which being 

brovelt over in B lat from Exglund, ; ry 

au Paid vpon Irifh ground ,they galp For by th’ advantage of. 4 rifing Hill . 
ready to expire ; but being returned, 


wecover prefetly : of whch Ihave 4 ofp had wrought,heftrikes ; and though the ftroke 


been an eye witnels, aie Ae 
WV ould not* have fel’d an Oxe, or cleft concen? 
e 
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Yet fuch it was, that had it took, in blood 
His Soulhad wander’d through the Stygian flood ; 


But miffing, the foft air receives the wound ; 


And ore anid ore he tumbles to the ground. 
Nor at th’advantage was F’rogmoreton flack, 
But at one jump beftrides the Micaan’s. back ; 
Then grafping him ’twixt his cold knees, he faid ; 
Robber of Man, who now {hall give thee ayd ? 
Foul Toad, fo Oberon pleafe, I fear not thee , 
Stout Mouftapba reply’d: then actively 
He backward caught the fhort arm’d King by th’wrifts, 
And-bore him on his fhoulders round the Lifts ; 
Lowd croaks fcale Heaven, then maugre all his ftrength 
R egain’d his Sword, and threw him thrice his length. 
On equal terms agen they battle joyn’d : 
Heroick Souls in narrow breafts confin’d! — 
For thefe in Trojan Wars, once Champions fierce 
Wich gallant Adts adorn’d great Homer's verfe : 
After became Teftie Philofophers , 
And fought in hot difputes and learned _jarrs ; 
Then (£) Lyons, Bears, Cocks, Bulls and brifly Hogs ; (4). the Pyibagoriant taught rot 


only the Tranfmigration of the Soul 
from one Manto another, but from 
Man into Beafts, and from Beafts into 
Man again, This is clearly delivered 
by Ovid fpeaking in the perfon of Py- 
thageras, 


Ipfe ego (nam memini)Trojani tempore 
? 


Laft tranfmigrated Scifmaticks, or Dogs : 
Where ere they meet, the War isftill renew'd, 
With lafting hatred and immottal feud. 

belli 


The King, whofe Grandfire when it thundred loud, ,.%/4 ee ee 
‘Moneft fire and hail, dropt from a broken Cloud, PE 


Hefitin adverfo gravis hafta minoris 


And with an Hoaft of (+) Todpoles from the sky, iaade 


I'ch’Trojan wars(which I remember 


In thofe vaft Ferns a Frogian Colony well ) 
A P he did ; h hi ; ; a me Panthous ps fell 
x y Menelaus Lance, my Shield again 
t firft did plant : though icy was his skin At ge a > Sie 
: ope All alter, nothin It ies, 
With Rage and Shame an ina felt within ; Hither end thitber fll the Spirie 
a4 7 7 - ftraies 
Rais‘d his broad Flag to make a mighty blow, Guelt to all bodies out of Beatts it flies 


ed . ; To Men,from Men to Beats and ne- 
Thinking at once in two to cleave the Foe ; yer dies 


Who nimbly traverfing with skill his groun d, (b) Amongft the reft of the Prodigies, 


the Antients soo the Lat * 
5 . . a ae . Frogs,Mice,Blood,Scones, of which he 
On th’ Cerealian Shield receiv’d the wound : 


will find many inftances in the Hiftory 
, _ ofthe Romans,thac will perufe Palins 
Yet Obfeauens de Prodigiis. 


16 


Yet from the.orbed Bisket fell a flice , a 
Which neer the Lift was {napp’d up in a trice. 

Here the Crum-picking King puts in aftuck, 
With a bright meedle, his {tiff Spanifo Tuck; (mail ; 
Which peirc’d Frogmoreton's skin, through’s Dragon's 
Rage doubles, then the Flag becomes a Fiail ; 
And on his Thimble Cask {truck {uch a heat, 
That Mouftepha was forced to retreat : 
Not ftruck with fear, but from his hole to fling 
Affured vengeance on the Diving King, 


_ Seven times he {allies forth, asoft retir'd ; 


_ But now both Champions , with like fury fir'd , 


Lay off all cunning , {corning to defend, 
Strength, Rage, and Fortune muft the Battel end : 
There was no interim ; fo the Cyclops beat 
When Mars his Arms require a fecond heat, 
Though lowder the ZEtnean Cavern rores; 
Blows had for death now madea thoufand dores , 
As many more for life to iffue out. 

But here among our Authors fprings a doubt : 
Some in this mighty combate dare averr 
Both Champions fainting, Symptoms fhew’d of fear ; 
In a cold fweat Frogmoreton, almoft choak’d. 
W ith heat & duft,gafp'd thrice;and three times croak’d. 
And Monftapba, beftew'd in blood and {weat , 
As oft cry'd Peep, and made no flow retreat. 
To thefe Detrators, fince lam provok’d, 
I fay ’tis falfe ; this peep’d not, nor that croak’d. 
Hiftorians feign, but truth the Poet fings 5 
Some Waiters fill afperfe the beft of Kings. 
" While thus the Battel ftood, the Kytifh Prince 
Had from lowd croaks and cries intelligence 
Of this great Fight ; then to himfelf did fay, 
What mighty matter's in the Marfh to day ! aus 
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Then mounted high on labouring wings he glides _ 
And the vaft Region of the Air divides. 
The woful Fary M4ab did this forelce ; 
Whom grief transform’d now to an humble-Bee ¢ 
She flies about them, buzzing in their Ear : 
For both the Champions fhe efteemed dear. 
The black Prince did with Captive Frogians conie, 
And at her Altars paida Hecatomb 
‘That day : and King Frogmorton in her Houfe 
With rear’d up hands offer'd a high-born Mouke ; 
And when th’ Immortal mortal Cates did with, 
The fatteft Sacrifice was made her Dith. | 
Therefore She hums ; Defift ; No more ; Be Friends ; 
Behold, the common Enemy attends ; | _ 
In vain ‘gainft him are your United Pow'ss : 
O ftay your Rage ; fee,ore your head, he towers. 
But they engag’d in cruel fight, not heard | 
The Queens admonifhments, nor did regard 
Approaching Fates: but fuddenly they bind 
In grapple fierce, their Targets caft behind. —_ (flops, 
When the plum’d Prince down like fwift Lightning 
And feiz’d both Champions, maugre all their Troops : 
Their Arms drop down, upon them both he feafts, 
And reconciles their doubtful Interefts. 
Amaz’d Speatators fly, Hunt-crums, and Vaulters, 
Run to their Holes, and leap into the Waters. 


hele 


Moral. ~ 
Thus Petty Princes firive with mortal Hate, 
Till both are fwallow'd by a Neighbouring State : 
Thus Fattions with a Civill War imbrw'd 
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(4) Court-Monfe. 
(4) Countrey- Moufe, 
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t 


Fas. VII. 
Of the Court Moufe, and Countrey Moxfe. 


Courtly Dame of Mouftapha’s great line, 
. When length of time digefted had long iorrow 
Will with her Sifter in the Country dine : 
The Ruftick Moje dwelt neer a little Burrough, 
About her round Verminious Troops inhabit ; 
“The Weefle, Fox, 
Badgers and Brocks, 
And Ferrets, which fo perfecute the R abit. 


Hither («) Crevifacoming, {oon was brought 
Down by ‘+ Pickgrana toa homely ‘Table, 
Supply'd with Cates, not far fetch’d,nor dear bought ; 
Which to behold the Court Moufe was not able: ° 
Cheefe that would break a Saw, and blunt a Hatchet, 
She could not tafte, 
Nor mouldy Pafte, Cit. 
Though twelve ftout ruftick Mice that night did fetch 


Yet had the Fruit, and ftore of Pulfe and Grain, 
Ants Eggs, the Bees fweet bag, a Star's fall'n jelly , 
Snails dreft ith fhells,with Cuckow foame and Rain, 
Frog legs,a Lizard’s foot,a N euts py’d belly, 
TheGob,and hard Roe of a pickled Herring 
Got for a Dog, 
As they did prog, 
And a ruth Candle purchas’d by pickeering. 


When Dame Crevifa thus at length begun : 
Dear Sifter rife, and leave this homely Banquet 5 
Who with Weftpbalia hamms and Parmagan 


Are daily feafted (Oberon be thanked }) 
Such 
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Such meats abhor ; Come, go with me to th’ City, | 
Here is cold Air, 
Famine, and Care ; 


Your miferable life in truth I pity. 


We Lords and Ladies fee, dance, laugh, and fing ; 

Where is that Dith, they keep from us is dainty ? 
Proud Cats not oftner look upon the King, 

And We with Princes fhare prodigious Plenty. 
Invited thus, they went through many a Crany, 

W hen it was wide, 

On, fide by fide, 

To the Court Larder undefcry’d of any. 


There heaps appear'd of Bak’d, Roft, Stew'd,and Sod ; 
The vaft Earth’s Plenty,and the Ocean’s Riches ; 
Able to fatisfie a Belly-God : | 
The roof was hung withTongues,and Bacon flitches ; 
Beef Mountains had Rofemary Forrefts growing 
On their high back, 
Nor was there lack 


Of Vinegar in Pepper Channels flowing. 


Little they faid, but fuddenly they charge 
HugeV enifon walls,thenTowr'’s of Pafte they batter; 
Breaches are made in trembling Cuftard large, 
Here a Potrido the bold Sifters hatter ; 
This takes a Sturgeon, that a pickl'd Sammon ; 
Then tooth and nail 


They both affail 


Red Deer immur'd, or feiz’d an armed Gammon. 


While boldly thus they Mighty Havock made, 
They hear Keys gingle, and a Groaning Wicket 5 
E 2 


From 
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From place to place Pickgrana as betray'd 
Seeks in ftrange corners out fome Hole or Thicket. 
To thefe Alarms Crevifa being no ftranger 
Needs not think 
Where was the Chink | 
That fhould from Man prote& her , and all Danger. 


The coaft being celar, the Court-moufe ftraight did call i 
The Countrey-dame to pillage the whole Larder ; 4 
And Sifter faid, to fecond Courfe lets fall: a 
But fhe amaz’d, ftillfeeking out fome Harbour, 
Trembling and pale, Dear Lady, faid, Pray tell us 
Are thefe fears oft ? 7 


Crevifa laught, 
And thus replies ; *Tis common what befell us. 


No danger this; it adds to our Delight ; 

Nor are we with a carelefs Servant frighted ; 

Motion and Time revives dull Appetite , 

And weto Banquets are afrefh invited. 

Then faid Pick-grane ; Is this the Royal Palace? _ 
Better are Farms | 
Without Alarms, | 

Where we enjoy lefs Plenty , but more Solace. 


Mor At. 

What Relifh hath the fated Appetite , 7 
When falfe Alarms tumultuous Cities fright ¢ : 
But in the noyflefs Countrey , free from Care , 4 
Swains are more bleft, though barder be their Fare. — 


Fas. 
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Fas. VIL. 


reer 


Did mighty “«? Lyphon get! His Sifter Fame’; : ~~ 


Heightning the Expeétation, did proclaim on 
"Twas with Rebellion big ; the hopeful Heir 
Should. pull proud Jove from his “Ufurped Chair ; | 
The Starry Towers by Mortals fhould be ftorm’d, 


. 


And the Gods fculk in (4) feveral Shapes transform’d. 


Poets and Painters, nay, Hiftorians too, 
As near as they in modefty could doe , 
Draw to behold the Iffue, and to fee 
A Monfter might beyond all Fiction be. 
Come, you long-fided Widdows, fixor feven, 


Whofe Husbands fell in the late war “gainft Heaven, 


And help the labouring Mountain ; quickly come 
And mollify her Adamantine Womb. 

While thus it labours, Fame divulg’d abroad, 
The Hill was eas'd of her prodigious Load. 

Fear tells the fw, and th’ Infants Shape defcribes ; 
Not all the Covenanting Brethren’s Tribes, 

That Heaven aflaulted, could fuch Forces boaft : 
This bigger-was than that Gigantick Hoatft. 

This could more ponderous than his Mother peile 
A-Hill on every -finger: Hercules 

In Cradle (*) ftrangled Serpents 5 but this can 
Crack ‘twixt his nail, Ironfide Leveathan : 

So much it grew inevery hour , that foon 


The Gold and Silver of the Sun and Moon 


Would 


2I 


(a) Typhen wa3.a Giant, feign’d to 
be the Son of Erebus and Terra saAm- 
bition afcendiz.g as all other vices from 


’ Hellof whichhe was a Type. He was 


faid to reach Heaven with his Heads , 
becaufe of his afpiring thoughts,and to 
have forced Pupirer trom*Heaven, be- 
caufe by ambitious Spirits Princes are 
often chas’d from their Thrones. 


(6) When 7 yphon rais'd the War 
againft Heaven, the Gods fled into 
Egypt , concealing themlelves for fear 
under the fhapes of Bealts: which o- 
vid haselegantly defcrib’din bis Ade- 
tamorphofise 


Emiffumque ima de fede Typhoéa 
terre 

Calitibns feciffe metum,ennflofaue de-. 
diffe , 

Terga fute, Oe. 


How 7 7phon , from Earth’s gloomy 
" entrails rais’d, , 
Struck all che Gods with fear, who fled 
smaz’d, ; . 
Till Egypt's {corched foil the weary 
hides, 
And wealthy Nide,who in feven chan- 
nels glides, " 
When Jove did turn himfelf into a 
“Ram, 
From whence the Horns of Lybien 
: Hammon came, 
Bacchusa Goat, Apollo wasa Crow, 
PhebeaCat, fove's wife aCow of 
snow, 
Venus a ¥ith a Stork did Hermes hide, 
And ftill her Harp unto her Voice 


apply’d. 


This was an invention of the Gre- 
cians in derifion of the Egyptians, who 
adored Bealts for the benefit they 
did them. 


(c) Juno is faid to have fent two 
Serpents unto Hercules to deftroy bim 
in bis Cradle, both which he ftrangled. 


Ovid. 


Tene ferunt geminos preffiffe tewaciter 
angus, 

Cism tener in cunis jam Jove dignus 
eras? 


You in your hands ftrangled two 
Snakes they fay, 

When in your Cradle you 7oves Iffve 
Jay. 
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Would all be his; and fome not ftick to fay 
Fove's Arms and Thunder would be feiz’d next day. 


At laft the Mountain a huge Groan did fetch , 
Which made her Belly’s Marble Portals ftretch , 


And was deliver’d ftraight ; from this great Houle, 


That threaten’d fo much danger, leaps a Moule. 

A Shout fcales Heaven ; all cry, a Moufe is born: 
And what fo much they fear'd, is now their Scorn. 
Silence our Pipes, and Mutfes too be dumb ; 

Great Expettations oft to nothing come. 


Moral. 


T bus haughty Nations , with Rebellion big 
Land-Forces raife, and buge Armado’s rig, 
Againft the State, Fame trebling their great Pow'r, 


Which bappier Stars oft featter in an Hour, ce 
AB. 
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F as. IX. 
Of the Lyon and the Monfe. 


a a nae a a —_ = 


. Hat’s this that troubles us we cannot 
{leep ? 


Somthing is in our Furs, we feel it creep 


Betwixt’our Neck and Shoulders,’twill invade 


Our Throat anon ; the weary Lyon faid, 
Now come from Hunting, ftretch’d in a cool fhade. 


Peace, and wee'l catch a Moufe ;_ his word is kepr, 

His great paw feiz’d the ftragler as he crept. 
Who trembling thus begun,King of the grove,(fove 
Whom when thou thunder’ft Beafts more fear than 
Let no fmall crime thy high difpleafure move. 


Hither I ftray'd by chance; think not, great Sir, 

I came to pick a hole in Royal Fur, 

~ Norwith the Wolf and Fox did I contrive 
"Gainft you, nor queftion’d your Prerogative ; 


If fo, then juftly me of lifedeprive. 


Should I relate for what great A@ my Name 
Through Micean Realms refounded is by Fame, 
It would too much my modefty invade ; 
But when at ftake Life is and Fortune laid, 
To fpeak bold Truths, why fhould] be afraid ? 


Pyrrbus who now is through the World renown’d, 
The Roman Souldierno Barbarian found. 
In compleat Steel he faw their Armies fhine. 
Full Squadrons ftand exaer than a Line, 
Beyond the \) Cinean Ta@icks Ditcipline. 
Mountains 


(¢) Ciweas wasaC ommander under 
Pyrrhas King of Epiras, who writ a 
Book of Military affairs. Céserein his 
Epifiles, Summum me Ducem litera 
tna reddiderunt Plane ne{ciebam te tam 
peritum effe rei militaris. Pyrvbire li- 
bros & Cinee video lectitaffe. Thy Let 
ters have made me an excellent Cons. 
mandere I knew not thou wert fa exe 
pert in military affairs, Now 1 fee 
thon bat veadthe Works of Pyrthus 
and Cinea®, 
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(b)So Elian tellsthe ftory of the 
overthrow of King Pyrrbxs his Ele- 
phants,and the lofs of his Army there- 
by, though Plstarch mentions them 
not. However itis generally obferv’d, 
by the Phyfiologifts, that Elephants 
are affciphted at the Gruntings of 
Swine, 


(e) That Elephants worfhip the 
Moon, was a common tradition among 
the Ancients. So Piiny in his Natural 
Hiftory, 1. 8. Jo vero (que etiam in 
Homine rara) probitas, prudentia, @- 
quitas, religio qnoque fiderum, Seli(que 
ac Lune veneratio, Oc. The Ele- 
phants embrace too honelly, pru- 
dence and equity ( rare qualities co be 
found in men :) and withal have in re- 
ligious reverence the Stars and Planets 
and worfhip the Sunand Moon.Wri- 
ters there be who report thus much 
of them, That when the New Moon 
begins to appear freth and bright,they 
come down by herds coa certain Ri- 
ver in the Defects of Afanritania , 
where having purified and fprinkled 
themfelves over with water, and ado- 
red the Planet , they return into the 
Woods again, The fame is delivered 
by Elian in the Hiltory@of Ani- 
tals, ¢. 3. 
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Mountains of flefh, he mighty Land-W hales brought , 
That Towr'’s fupported with arm’d Souldiers fraught : 

Suppofing by the Caftle-carriers Might, | 
To break the brazen Ranks, and to affright 
Aufonian Squadrons with th’ unufual fight. 


But che great W arriour fail'd in this defign, 

The fubtle Roman Herds of filthy ‘+ ) Swine 
On th’ Elephants drove: ftraight at their difmal Cry 
Cittadels clafh, rang’d Caftles routed fly, 
And fYow’rs unfadled in their Ruine lye. 


Yet one maintain’d the Field againft all odds ; 
For which his King him with new Honour loads : 
And to Paternal Scutchcons, charg’d before - 

With Sable Caftles, ina field of Ore 
~ Canton’d in Gules, headds an Argent Boar. | 


This mighty Elephant I in dead of night, 

With thefe {mal arms, though fharp, challeng’d to fight, 

~ And {aid ; Your Caftle and your Guard are gone, 
On equal terms encounter me alone. 


True Valour heft is without Witnefs fbown. 


Strange ! from a Monfe this Mountain trembling ran, 
And Prayers in vain to the high ( «y Moon began ; 
But when in Clouds fhe hid her filver Wain, 


I through his Trunk,like Lightning pierc’d his brain, | 


And till the Dawn triumphed o’re the flain. - 


But now my Fortune's chang’ ; I captive lye 
Imploring quarter from your Majefty : 

Make me your friend ; to Sentence not proceed ; 

If fickle Chance fhould frown,(which fove forbid_) 


The Lyon of my Aid may ftand in need. 
| | This 


! 
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This faid, the King admiring that a. Moufe 


ere, 


‘Should fuch 2 Monfter’s mighty Soul unhoufe , 


Seizing the Piamater of his Brain, — 
* And there with Death and fullen darknefs reign : 
Signs his difmiffe, then feeks Repofe again. | 


Soon as to th’Eaft tall Shades began to creep, 

The Lyon rofe, and thakes off drowfic fleep : 
-Feafts for his pregnant Queen muft now be fought, 
In Fields remote; far fetch’d, as dear was bought, 
The roring King ina ftrong Net is caught. 


Laid bya fubtile Sun-burnt African ; 

While he his great ftrength us'd, and ftrove in vain, 
Twifted grates gnawing of his Hempen Cage, 
The Micean heard th’ indulgent Lyon rage, 

And grateful ftreight to free him did engage. 


Firft hunts out bufily to find the Cord 


Which clos’d the Snare,which found, as with a Sword, 


His teeth ( before well on an old Cheefe fet ) 
Cleers all the Mefhes of the tangling Net. 
When thus the Lyon fpake at freedom fet : 


Kings ‘be to Subjedts mild ; and when ‘you move 
In higheft Spheres, with Mercy purchafe Love. 
From private Grudges oft great Princes have 
*Midft Triumphs met with an untimely grave: (fave 
And Swains have power fometimes their Lords to 


 Morat. 


Mercy makes Princes Gods ; but mildep Troe: 
Are ofien fhook with huge Rebellions : 
Small Help may bring great Aid, and better far 


Is Policy than Strength in Peace or War. 2 


Fas. 
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Mountains of flefh, he mighty Land-W hales brought , 

That Towr’s fupported with arm’d Souldiers fraught : 
Suppofing by the Caftle-carriers Might, | 
To break the brazen Ranks, and to affright 
Aufonian Squadrons with th’ unufual fight. 


(sient ci etn ak te But the great Warriour fail'd in this defign, 
overthrow of King Pyrrbss his Ele- Th e fubtle Roman H er ds of filthy (6) Swin e 


phants,and the lofs of his Army there- 


by. though P/starch mentions th ’ ; ir dl 
y, thongh P/starch mentions them On th Eleph ants drove: ftraight at their difmal Cr y 


not. Howes is generally ise 
by the Phyfiologifts, that Elephants . > 
‘icGruning of  Cittadels clafh, rang’d Caftles routed fly, 


are affrighted at 
=~ And Yow’rs unfadled in their Ruine lye. 
Yet one maintain’d the Field againft all odds ; 
For which his King him with new Honour loads : 
And to Paternal Scutcheons, charg’d before - 
With Sable Caftles, ina field of Ore 
" Canton’d in Gules, headds an Argent Boar. | 


This mighty Elephant I in dead of night, 

With thefe {mal arms, though fharp, challeng’d to fight, 

And {aid ; Your Caftle and your Guard are gone, 
On equal terms encounter me alone. , 


True Valour belt is without Witnefs shown. 
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This faid, the King admiring that a Moufe 
‘Should fuch 2 Montter’s mighty Soul unhoufe , 
Seizing the Piamater of his Brain, — 


~ And there with Death and fullen darknef reign : 
Signs his difmiffe, thei feeks Repofé again. | 


Soon as to th’Eaft tall Shades began to creep, 

The Lyon role, and fhakes off drowfic fleep : | 
Feafts for his pregnant Queen muft now be fought, 
In Fields remote; far fetch’d, as dear was bought, 
The roring King ina ftrong Net is caught. 


Laid bya fubtile Sun-burnt African ; 

While he his great ftrength us’'d, and ftrove in vain, 
Twifted grates gnawing of his Hempen Cage, 
The Micean heard th’ indulgent Lyon rage, 
And grateful ftreight to free him did engage. 


Firft hunts out bufily to find the Cord 


| Which clos'd the Snare,which found, as with a Sword. 


His teeth (before well on an old Cheefe fet ) 
Cleers all the Mefhes of the tangling Net. 
When thus the Lyon f{pake at freedom fet : 


it iy ar ' 
w ‘ . . es ; - 
i (c) That Elephants worthip the Strange ! from a Moufe this Mountain trembling ran, | Kings be to Subjects mild ; and when ‘you move 
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found in men :) and witha! have in re- And till the Dawn triumphed ore the flain. - 


In higheft Spheres, with Mercy purchafe Love. 
From private Grudges oft great Princes have 
?*Midtt Triu mphs met with an untimely grave: (fave 
And_ Swains have power fometimes their Lords to 


. ligious revererce the Stars and Planets 
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by Elian in the Hiftorygof Ani- 


mals. J. 3+ The Lyon of my Aid may ftand in need. 


Are often fbook with huge Rebellions : 
Small Help may bring great Aid, and better far 


Is Policy than Strength in Peace or War. : 
| ; 2 | e 
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(«) The Cat. 


Fas. x. 


Of the fame Lyon and Monfe. 


Hen to the Moule he fpake , though Kings 
requite | 
Their Saviors oft with Steel, or Aconite ; 
Yet I, Magnanimous Micean, fince I'm free, 


And had this great Deliverance from thee, 


Shall (if our Kingdoms have it_) Grateful be. 
I know the Frogians, now a Popular State, 
By various Chance of War, and long Debate, 
Have driv’n your race to fenced Towns,and Tow’rs, 
Where cruel? Tybert, in Nights difmal Hours , 
Many a harmlefs Monfcovite devouts. 


But noble Caius boafts his Stock from Us, 

For of our Species is Majeftick Pufs. 
Tilufe my Pow’r firm Peace from him to gain, 
And by the Eagle's means from Jove obtain 
A Stork, that fhall o'r Croaking Frogians reign. 


But more than this, by that Cocleftial Sign 

(Which gilds the Corn, purples the plumper Vine) 
The Lyon call'd, by wife Aftronomers , 
What's mine is thine; Ask then : In Peace and Wars 


Be alfo one of our Prime Councellors. 


TWambitious Moufe who chafeth fill he Belt, 
For where his Phang Tooth hath a Seal impreft, 


If 
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If pureft Bread, rich Cheefe, or mellow Fruit, 
That the whole Table eats without difpute ; 
To great Kings, Tafter is this little Brute ; 


Encourag’d by the Lyon, ‘thus reply'd ; 

Then let the Royal Virgin be my Bride. 
Nor wonder at my Sute; though I am fmall, 
My Mother wasa “) Mountain, full as tall 
As high Obmpes, Fove's huge Council-Hall. 


Great was the Expectation at my Birth; 

When flying (4) Fame divulg’d our Mother Earth 
Swell’d with a Son,fhould give Heaven frefh alarms. 
What e’r my Limbs, me no lefs Soul informs, 
Than bold Briarens with the hundred arms, 


The troubled King then to the Micean {aid ; 

Son, dar’ft thou venture on the Horrid Maid ? 
See where fhe comes: attended from our Court, 
Pards, Leopards, Panthers, round about refort, 
Neer, her Delight, two wanton Jackcals {port. 


The Lyon then afide his Daughter took, 

And to prepare fweet Love, thus kindly fpoke ; 
From whom I Life and Freedom have, behold: 
Amongft our Kings his Name fhall be enrofd , 
One wife in Counfel, and in Battle bold. 


Then take this Jewel, honour him as Lord, 
And in thy Bofome warmeft feats afford. 
She then advancing with Majeftick Gate, 
Looking tee ‘high to view fo low a Mate, 
Trod on him unawares, ard flew him ftreight. 


F 2 Then 
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(a) See Fable thie 8. 


(6) Virgil hath left us an admirae 
ble defcription of Fame, eZneid, 1. 


Famamalum quo non alind velocins 
alum 

Mobilicate viget vire/que acquirit ¢ 
nado, Oe. 


Fame far out-{trips all mifchiefin her . 
courfe, 

Which grows by motion ; gains, by 
flying, fore 

Meo under fir? by fear, foon after 


‘owds, 

sialking on Earth, her head amongtt 
the Clouds ; 

Vex'd by the Gods, th All-parent 
Earth brought forth 

This Sifter, laft of theGigantick birth. 

The huge foul Monfter {wiftly goes 
and flies, 

So ny Plumes, as many watching 


Eye 
ea underneath , and, what more 


ftrange appears, 
So many Tongues, !oud Mouths, and 
Liftning Ears, 
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Then faid the Lyon weeping o’r his Friend ; 
Great are the woes unequal Beds attend. 
Therefore I judge thou art more happy dead 
Than thofe lye tortur’d in a fcornful Bed, 
Where Vultuies on their bleeding Hearts are fed. 
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Morat. 
Who dare a Combat with the Devil try, 
Are often vanquifh'd bya Lady's eye: 
Thofe that from Schools and hot Difpntings c come, 
Are at aWoman's prefence firnucken dumb. 


Fas. 
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Fas. XI - 
Of the Boar and the Afs. 


He Afs preferr’d from toil, and tedious roads; 
Labours no more now under packs and loads: 
That Goddefs blind 
To Affes kind, 
Gave him Trapings and a Golden Sadle; 
With the Horfe he prances, with the Ape he modes, 
And fpends his time in fidle fadle. 


His once fhort Main is powder'd,curl'd,and dri'd ; 
He wears Heart-breakers too with Ribands tide ;- 
No more he brayes, 
But loudly neighs 
Love Verfes, Madrigalsand Fancis = = - > 
To fome fhe-Afs his Miftrefs; by her fide i 
No Hobby-horfe more proudly dances. 


The Warlike Boar who never knew to yield, 
Who oft with Blood, and Foam,had dy'd the field, 
Though round befet | | 
And in the Net | 
W ould break through Hounds, like tamer Cattel, 
Charge Horle,and Man,Spear,Sword and Shield, 
This beaft th'Afs challengeth to battel. 


Sirt I have heard a Souldier’s Horfe well thod, 
His Arms, his Sword, and Piftol, are his god ; 
And you I know 

Havefeen the Foe, 
By your Buff-jerkin, and your Briftles : 
"Tis like the paths of Honour you have trod, 


. Where R ofes donot grow, but Thiftles. 
Fortune 


é | - . 
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Fortune hath courted me, and I court Fame ; 


And though the Arms we uleare not the fame, | 
The golden Afs : 
Will try a Pals oe 


With your Boarfbip ina Duel; 
"Tis true I ne’r was try'd by wild or tame, 
Yet Honour I efteem a Jewel. 


The Warlike Boar viewing the Afs fo brave, 
Perceiving yet in him more Fool than Knave ; 
Though fudden rage 
Bids him engage, 
Yet with an Afs he {corns to meddle , 
As Merchants trafficking through th’'azure Wave 
To deal with thofe bear packs and peddle. 


But to the high-fed beaft the Boar thus {poke ; 
Thou art not worth my Anger, nor a Stroke, 
But Fil not ftick | 
_ Togive you a kick, 
But for a Combat choofe a Brother ; 
And there with equal Arms your felves provoke 5 
One Afs muft abwayes beat anotber. | 


Moral. . 
Let valiant Men themfelves from Cowards blefs, 
Left Fortune favouring Fools grant them Succefs : 
Who deal with fuch, oft confcions Shame difarms, 


While hope of Exonour the faint-bearted warms, " 
AB. 


Rain cabe eitilgr Te 
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| F as. XII. 
Of the Frogs defiring a King. 


Ince ‘*) good Frogmoreton Fove thou didft tranflate 
How have we fuffer'd turn’d into a State? 
- In feveral Interefts we divided are; 
Small Hope is left well grounded Peace t’obtain , | 
Unlefs again . im | 
Thou hearour Pray’rs 
Great King of Kings, and we for Kings declare. 


That Supreme Power may on the People -be 
Setled,’tis true; but who that day fhall fee 2 
Men, Beafts, and Birds, nay Bees, their King obey. 
When wealthy Regions factious Countels fteer, 
Deftruction’s neer. 
Thus Night and Day, 
Grant usa King, a King, the Frogs did pray. 


Fove hears, and finiles at their vain Sute ; but when. 
The great Affairs he faw of Gods and Men 
Vex'd with their Clamoring, down a Block he threw ; 
With ahuge Fragor circling Billows roll 
From Pole to Pole: 
_ The People flew, 
And far from fach athund’ring Prince withdrew. 


Aclaft all calm and filent, in great State 

On filver Billows he enthroned fate, 

Admir'd and reverenc'd by every Frog ; 

His Brow like Fate, without or Frown or Smile, 
Struck Fear a while ; | 
Thenall the Bog 


Proclaim their- King, and cry Fove fave King Log. 
| But 


(4) Phedrus will have this Fable to 
have been made by «4 /op,upon occa- 
fion of Pifftratus his feifing of the 
Fore of athess , and taking the Su- 
preme Power into hisownhands, as 
Tyrant, Neither is the account of 
time repugnant ; for e&fop was con: 
temporary with the feven Wife men 3 
and confequently with Selex, who 


oppos'd Pifitratms in that defign, 
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But when they faw he floated up and down, 
Unaétive to eftablifh his new Crown; | a 
Some of the greateft of them without. Dread 3 
Draw nearer to him; now both Old and Young ' 
About him throng , 
On’s Crown they tread, 
At laft they play at Leap-Frog o'r his Head. 


Sreight they proclaim a Faft, and all repair 

To vex Heaven’s King again with tedious Pray’r, 
| This Stock, this Wooden Jdolto remove ; 

Send them an a@ive Prince, a Monarch ftout , 
To lead them out, 

One that did love, 

| (6) ‘That Siyx had the honour to New Realms to Conquer, and his Old Improve. 


have the gods to {wear by it, we learn 


‘od. in his Genealogy of the : ’ 
from Heped, nis Geneavey*" Fove grants their Sute, o'r them a Stork he puts, 


gods, 
“ants ob tendo Ontunee dee Streight through the Fens the dreadful Long-fhank 
mNIAS a ; 
"Adardves ixdntert os os eaes"O- Devouring Subjects with a greedy Maw. (ftruts 
Auporey, OC. > 
ae in that great day when highJovefum. Again the Frogians with a doleful Croak 
Ef mon'd all ‘ : : 
| The immortal Gods to his Olympick Heaven's King invoke, 
Hall, ; 
n on aid, See God would in He would withdraw 
is Right : 


Refolvea aint the Titanois to fight, = ; ; ; 
Re eT cians here 1 bas cruel Prince that made bis Will a Law. 


| 
: ftere ; . 

| The feveral Honours they enjoy’ Then th'angry God in Thunder anfwered thefe ; 
And thofe of kin Seturst 

| Rega Tochange your Government great Fove did pleale, 
Should more efpecial dignities obtain, . 

: Styx with her fons then firft did mouns And you I gavea peaceful Soveraign : 

| 

| 

| 

| 


the Skies ) 
Obferving her dear Fathers grave Since he diflik’d you by the (6) Stygian Lake 
advice ; 3 
Wienges fo hononr’d and rewar- A V ow I make : 


Thacall the Gods by her mult one 
cae The Stork thall reign, 
| 


(c) The application of this Fableby And you for evermore repent in vain. 
ZEfop to the Athenians (a3 Phedrna © 


| will have it) is chis, M ORAL 


Vos quoque, O Cives, ait 


; Hoe fuffinite, majus ne-veniat male. No’) Government can tb’unfetled Vulgar pleafe, 
| Toyou, O Citizens, bear thishe hid, VW homm Change delights think Quiet a difeafe. > 8 


Left youa greater mifchief do invade, 
that he was wholly averfe from 4N02 Anarchy and Armies they maintain, 


Cruelty, is evident from thofe exam- ; : : a 
ples alleged by Valerint Aaximas, And wearied, are for King and Lords again. 4 
1b. §..€. 1s Seneca de Iva,lib.t3. Ene F i 
fathins in Hiad.2. and others. AB. 


(adie me wn ohne eee 


‘ 
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Of the Frog and the Ox. 


Rom the Hydropick Kingdoms of the Bog, 
Up toa verdant Mead, _ 
With green Plufh Carpets fpread, 
is Comes a proud Frog ; 
i" Who once did tread 
Upon the Head 
Of his own gracious Soveraign, mild King Log. 
Whom fat with mighty Spoyl 
Of the rich Wooden Ifle = 
The Stork perfu’d, the new Malignant flyes, 
‘And now in fhady Grafs in fafety lyes. 


Amongft the bellowing Herds, and bleating Flocks, 
This Frog by chance efpies _ 
Ofa prodigiousfize a. 
A ftall-fed Ox, 
Such Chines and Thighs 
; SS POO INO Soc a ee a Good ftomachs prize, 
mu E eal eee ee f ‘And Bones with Marrow big as hollow Okes ; 
| | - = | Wide was his fpreading Hom | 
: As Evening from the Morn : ; 
When thus.the Frog, inlength not half a Span, . 
Stuff'd up with Envy, and Self-love, began. 


» TL, who once greateft of our Nation feem’d ; 


Now ftanding by this Clown, 


| : : 4 | Whole flefh might Feaft aTown, 
"the Ox and the Frog, ae | Boy Am unelteem'd, 
Pe | a And up and down 
Ba Hop ’thout Renown ; 
fs °P G Though 
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Though no fuch Bull-calf my dear Mother teem'd ; = 


With Wind miy Sides and Back Regions where Rain 
Ll fwell untill they crack ; png sina | 
oe Scr aeies ; Mutft in his Bofom be, as Prifoners took ; 
Fancy fhall help, a Revelation now : F 
- Bids me be great, as th’of-{pring of the Cow. " At lait he grew as full 
pete < | y As Toads live in a Scull, 


When at a mighty Rupture enters Death, 


ings fi is Defign he fall 3 ; 
Thus having faid, on his Delign he fa And Air confin’d, now flies with vital Breath. . 


And both with Wind and Pride 


He fwells his Back and Side; -.. Then fpake the Son, over his gafping Sire; 
To his Son then calls + Hadft thou contented been 
_ And faid, My Hide Wich this thy little Inn, 
btain'd of Zarb eer wine . Not aiming higher, 
Dide having obtain’d of Jerbas 5. eae . = 

fo oh: Ground a an O's Hide As that in Thongs once meafur d ‘*) Car thage Walls. Me Here thou hadft {een 
would compafs, did cut the Hide into 1 . | . 
each tall ie Nor on a longer Chine | : Good dayes agen, 
ie arama es Did valiant Ajax dine, — | But thou like Icarus didft too much afpire, 
yaa licos bi nunc asp ihe When him the (6) Grecian General did invite On thy King’s N eck haft tro d, 
Menia, fargintémaue nove Carthagi~ ; F 

rr ao Unfoyl'd by Heffor in a fingle fight. : - Now th'Oxe th’ Aigyptian God 
Mercarique folum, facts de nomine aro ; os 
Face waive popietiinctaadare oe se et a Strov’ft tobe like : Sothe proud Angels fell , 

Me ee Then fpake his Son: Father you ftrive in vain. And though in Heaven, not knew when they were well, 

hey f t! 0 ‘ » 
: huge Wall, and ne = ; " To me you not appear 
Tow’ irin rthage thou , 2 . te 

feeeys So big as his crop d Ear ; 
Call’d Reille vy the Bargain; fo f - ; 

rour: 

Bought ar Bull's Hide could encom- Ah, do not train, 

pee The Wind I fear 

(6) This Story isrelated by Homer, Your fides will tear ; 
Iliad. 7. 
‘Adrdp lad wad mrla vhve, Tilvxevté Te And though your Soul may anew Body gain, 

Sains, ; 
Acinii’, Ge. A Father I fhall lack ; 
ee Should you bear on your back, 
Allof the Royal Treatment had their A C aftl e, and infpire an Elephant, 

are 3 


Put Agenscremnas a favouring fen, The Moufe your deadly F oe you fhall not want. 


Before great 4;ax fet the lufly 


Thus the wife Son to his fond Father fpoke, ; : | M S RAL. 
While he did ftrive in vain _ : To ftrive what feems impofible to get, 
Four Winds to entertain a A Supererogation is of Wit, 
In one fmall Nook : «<Not Folly now, when every day we fee 


What men thought once impoftble to be. 


Regions ae et 
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| Fas. XIV. 
Of the Wolf and the Lamb. | 


LES. 
| 
| 


| 
T fortun’d the fierce Wolf and tender Lamb, 
| Vex'd with high noon,and Phebus {corching flame 


To quench their Thirft, to one cool River came. 


To whom the Wolf, betwixt his Draughts, with flow 
. Yet rancorous {peech, thus fpake; How dar’ft thou blow 
My Drink, and with thy feet up Gravel throw ? 


To cruel Man, who with thy fleece doth fave 


| Sonof a rotten Sire ; How durft thou (Slave 
| 
Himfelf from cold) foul this cleer filver Wave ? 


The Lamb aftonifh’d , {truck with fudden Fear, 
To fee his Glowing Eyes, and Brifly. hair, 
Said ; Sir’be patient, and your Anger {pare. 


I humbly crave your pardon, that fo neer, 
And at one time with you I water here 5 
Yet under Favour, ftill your ftream is cleer. 


I am beneath, Sir, if you pleafe to note, 
And from your Mouth to mine the waters float 5 
Te paffeth yours, before it touch my Throat. 


The fell Wolf grinn’d, his Eyes like Fire-brands glow 3. aa 
Oh curfed Race ! he faid, to mine a Foe, | 


Still plotting harmlefs W olves to overthrow ; 


Thy Father, Mother, Sacrilegious Lamb, 
And all thy bleating Kindred, from the Dam 
Stile themfelves Guiltlefs, but I Guilty am ; 


: _ And 
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And none dare fay you inWolves Habit come, | 
And teardead Bodies from the Néw-built Tomb, 
And poor Wolves then for your offences doom. 


Dogs, once our brethren, curfed Curs, you lead | 
_ Againft our Race ; Who now will hear us plead ? 
When you'r the caufe of all the Blood is thed. 


Now by our King () Lycaon’s Crown I fwear, 
So wrong’d by that rebellious Fupiter,. 
Affronted thus, no longer I'll forbear. 


Thus having faid, at the poor Lamb he flies, 
His cruel Teeth a purple R iver dies, 
Whilft warm Blood fpurtles in his face and eyes. 


- 


: M ORALs . | 
They that bave Power to do, may, when they will, 

Pick Quarrels, and, pretending Fuftice, kill. 

Who bunt for Blood and Spoyl , need not invent 

New Crimes , but lay their own on th innocent. 


F ap. 


(a) Lycace was King of Arcadia , 
whom Fapiter transform’d into 3 
Wolf, becaufe he inbumanly. enter. 
tain’d him with clie flefhi of a Scranger. 
~ The Fable is thus recounted by Ovid 
in his Afetamorphofis, in the perfon of 
fapiter : 


Nocte gravers fomne wee opin’ perderd 
morte | 
Me parat , hac ili placer experientia 


were, 


In dead of night, when all was whift 

and ftill, 

Me dire Lycaon purpofeth to kill ; 

Nor with fo foul an enterprife cone 
tent; | 

An Hollage murthers from Afolefia 

ent s 

Part of his fever’d {carce-dead limbs 
he boyis, : 

Another part on hifling Embets 

_ broils; 

This fet before me, I the Houfe ore- 
turn’ 


~ With vengeful flames which round a. _ 


bout him burn'd. 
He frighted, to the filent Defare flies, 
There howls, and fpeech with'loft en. 
deavour tries, ; 
His felf like jaws ftill grin § more than 
for food 


He flaughters Beafts, and yet delights 

__in Blood, en 

His Artis to Thighs s his Cloaths to 
Briftles chang’d, 

A Wolf , not much from his ficlt form 
eftrang‘d, , 

So hoary hair'’d , his looks fo full of 


rape, 
So fiery ey'd, fo terrible his fhape, 
Which Fable was devis’d to deter 


Men from Impiety, Treachery, and 
lahefpitality. ; 


hall Ba 


Se I Go. ste, 


« aogr ot Sarat = oe ae : = — 
EN eae a : . E . a = 
=o eo cen eee ceaceaee Onan  Y a a gece oem ae co 
pas Te SSIS, Slee een — eee ef OSE hee ah 
ny sat = - = ae ener 
eee _— ee : rae & a 


st esi ge 


ini Me 
(a) Menalus isa high Mountaia in To (4) Menal 
confecrated to Pan, the : sae 
Guardian of Shepheards, abounding fe won d ers wha 
with all forts of Beaits, mentioned by 


‘Arcadia , 


O:id. 


Manala tranfieram latebris horrends 


feraram, 
Es cam Cy 
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7 Baan KV. 


Of the Wolf and the Crane. 


ay Ut while the Wolf devour’d the innocent Lamb 
Be aifing her voice and eyes to Heaven, the Dam 
ford revenge : Pan from the Sheapherds coat 
« heard, and fix’d a Bone in’s Throat. 
obitruéts ; who W arder ftood , 
Stopping to ald a thorough-fare of Blood. 
What fhall iie doe ? or where now finda Cure 


iene geld pineta Lycee Great was the Danger, nor could he indure 


Imp 


-dreadfal AZenalus confines : ' ‘ . ale did afs 
1 Pan dent rycenrclad with Pines. "T"hye pain ; while he o'r Hilland D Pp 


Cyllens, 60 


To Native Realms, where his own Surgeon was. 

When on a rifing Bank oie he by d 

| am: He could but bedenyd3 — 
ana his Teeth bluth’d with ua ai Gore 
OF his dear Son, flainneer his Mother’s door, 
Yet would he try ; imfome Mifchances, ie 
Will, with our Friends, commiferate our VV 0¢S- 
Upon this (ore he went, and thus ee 
The King, and horned Father of the ao 

Sir, nay your Wives be numerous, = | 
and be pregnant Twice a Year 5 ; 
And may your beauteous Son, who on aa. 
Conferr’d with me, where we cogernet r 7 
Be Golden-fleec’d, and when his Horns Aad ge, 
Ta thoufand Yews a Husband's Love dite sais 
Tis true, our Nations long at ods have p 
Yet why fhould Publick Jars raile Private : a 
Let there, my Lord, no oe a e; 

ive we, let us ftrive in Courtele. — 7 

aed may purchafe Love, Love Peace may win, 


Quarrels may end, fince once they did Begin. 


Twins alwaies, 


Sufpecting 


‘trush, and far from fi@ion ; and a Roman Lepate, in his Embaffi 


Sufpecting Plots, his Bell wife Beline rung, 
When troops of Rams to guard his perfon throng. 
Then faid ; Your bufinefs Sir? Be brief, and know, 
It muft be lawfull that I grant a Foe. 

When with dejected Look thus Ifgrim {pake ; 

A Bone fticks crofs my ‘Throat; fome pity take, 
And draw it forth ; and when the filver Moon’ - 
Makes low-brow'd Night faintly refemble Noon, 
The Goddefs F'll befeech, you never may: 

Want Grafs in Summer, nor ‘in Winter Hay, 

No Floods in Autumn, no deftrucive Gold 
Send Scabs, nor Rots depopulate'yourFold. ©: - 
And She will hearken to our PiousRacé.- 


Oft when She fwounds,and notes of (#3 Tinkling-Braf 


Canriot recall; nor colour her pale Lips,:- 
Our Cries have Refcu'd from ‘a dark Eckpfe. shes tt 
Then Belinefaid'; Impudent Wolf be gone; 
Who knows; but late thou aft fonte'Mureher‘done, 
And this a Jtidgment due to thy deere? 52. 


On pain of Déath, our Quarters leave, depart. me. 


Thus to the fhaggy Goat, he did complain, 
To the fwift Deer, and the dull Oxe in vain ; 
They all refufe and fay, no punifhment 
On Ravening Wolves can be unjuftly fence. 


W hen ftalking through the Marth he meets the Crane 


(Low-Country People know no God but gain ) 
To whom the Wolf thrice Congeeing began : 
May your plump Phalanx pa the Ocean, 
To Southern Regions fafe, ahd. landing there, 


May all the ‘+? Pygmie Kingdoms fhake with Fear. 


fy 


"Hust amp xara fy) pepdray oan Spavbsr ays. 
“Aur toret bun xemdve guyor 4 dquo gary 
Kagyyy rule wbrovtat ia uezveie poder. 

“Ard pan Tuy patos gover 2 xlica ¢eguoat, 
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(4) The vulgar people among the 
Antients being ignorant of the natura! 
caufes of the Eclipfes of the Moon, 
believ’d that fhe foffer'd at that time 
under the power of Magical charms, 
which they thought was remedied by 
the tinkling of Brafle, and ringing of 
Bells found of Trumpéts,and the like: 
of which we have a memorable flory 
in Tacitus, {peaking of the fedition of 
the Pannoniaw Legions apainit Tiberi« 
ws the Emperour, 


Noctem minacem & in fcelus eruptue 
vam fers lenivit. Nam Lunaclarore- 
pente caelovifalanguefcere. Id miles, 
rationis ignarus, omen prafentinm acce- 
pit,ac fuss laboribus defectioncm Sideris 
Affimilans, proffer é jue cel[ura qua per- 
Lerent fi fulgor & clavitudo Dea red- 
deretnr. Igitur aris fono , tubaram 
corntimaue concent firepere, o. 


Chance quieted the night that 
threatned Sedition:for ina clear night 
the Moon was feen to lanpuifh. The 
Souldier being ignorant of the reafon 
ofit,thought it co be an Omen of their 
prefent defign,and the darknefs of che 
Planet they likned to their troub'es , 
and its fulgour and clearnefs-ro their 
fuccefs. Wherefore by the tinkling of 
Braffe,the found of Trumpets & Car- . 
nets they made a noyfe, and according 
as that appear’d more fplendid or ob- 
feure,to rejoyte or mourn. And when 
that light was hindred , by the inter 
vening clouds , and they thought the 
Moonto be involved in darknefs (as 
mens minds once ftruck, incline to fu- 
perftition ) they complain that their 
eternal mifery is pre-fignified,ard thae 
the Gods did abominate their under- 
taking. 


Nay, Platarchin the life of Pericles 
faies that the Athenians were fo fuper- 
{litious in this par-icular, that they 
burut them alive who pretended to 

ive anatural reafonof the Eclipfe of 
the Moon, This fuperftition continued 
fome Centuries of years even among 
theChriftians,as appears from the Hoe 
milies of Aaximus Tanrixenfis, 


(c) The Cranes defert Thrace in 
Winter, declining the piercing cold of 
that Climate, when making their ren. 
dezvouz firlt ac Hebrus, a River of 
that Country, they make toward E- 
thiopia, a warmer Region, and South 
ern parts of Egjor, where rhey en- 
counter the Pygmies, the Inbabitanrg 
of thofe Countries, This was fift de. 
liver’d by Homer, Iliad, 5. 


_  Soclamouring Sere on Wings expanded march 
7 th'd“:.egions of Heavens glittering Arch, 
_From biting Cold, and Deluges of Rain, 
 .,, TO warmer Margents. of the Southern Main ¢ 

Where the Plum'd Squadrons on the Pyzmies fet, 


And with great flaughter up theif quarters beats 


And gain’d credit among the moft judicious of thofé that followed him +.T. 


Mountains of chat Country, 


; or Ariftctle itt his Hiftory of Arimals vindicares it as a 
einto Ethiopia, avowed thar he faw the Pygmizs inh: biting the 


ad 
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Triumph on Sérymon, or on Hebrus banks. 
But to your Friend be kind, and draw a Bone 
Sticks in his Throat, ungrateful I’'mto none, — 
Then I'll a Trout prefent thee {weet and good, 
Cleans‘ in a filver Stream, atid free from Mud. 
If that not fatisfy, moft noble Crane , | 
To pleat thy Pallat this whole Fen I'll drain. 
‘He undertakes the Cure, nor plyck’d he oft 
With his long Bill, but Ifgrim’s well, and cough’d. 
The Bird demands his Pay, The olf’ at that 
With a fowr Smile reply'd ; Sir Grane for what ? 
For plucking out a Bone are thy Demands ? 


Thou niigh’ft have fretch’d, fool,on thefe yellow Sands : 


Vent'ring thy long Bill in my Throat, thy Head _ 
I freely gave; Thank me thou art not dead. 

Or come and draw another out, though loth 

I thal] reward thee nobly. then for both. 

When to himfelf, the griey'd Crane mourning faid ; 
Great Favours thus are by th'yngratefull paid. 


Moral. 


So Marchants,baving fcap'd a dangerous Sea, 
~ Mocks to their Saints, for promis'd Offerings, pay: 
. But fome more impious, baving touch'd dry Land, 
T bink, they perform, to let their Statues frand. 


And may you Conqueror orthe Dwarih Ranks, 


; vd 
noe 

F ed 
ree 

A B, trad 

at 

“ty 


Perey 


a2 1 


ee 
mig 
i 


Se — — Nas 


‘ “ 
we 


rey a 
—— _ 


Fas. XVI 
Of the Husband-man and the Serpent. 


| Hen a cold Storm confirm’d the pate 
bling Bogs, 


And. drove to Warmer {ptings the 
naked Frogs; 
With’s Prong on’s back a fimple Farmer 
Boldly goes . 
Through Froft and Snows, 
Ice on’s Beard, Fire in’s Noe, 
A freeze Jerkin all his Armour ; 
To feed Sheep, and Cattel fodder. 
W here by chance he found 
Frozen to the ground 


Stretch’d at length a dying Adder. 


‘The cruel Serpent under Death’s arreft, 
Strange, but the Fable hath fufficient Teft, 
He takes, and in his Bofom lodges, 
Where at night 
His Delight | 
His dear Wife he'll invite, 
And home again in haft he trudges. 
The Viper as'a precious Jewel 
Streight he laid in Mots, 
Putting fticks acrofs, 
Bufling out to fetch more Fuel. 


Frefh warmth gave R efurrection to the Fiend, 
And from the Dead the Devil did afcend, 
His vital Spirits returning ; 
He now grown hot, 
Freth Poifon got, 
Contriving ftreight a damned Plot, 
With Rage and Maliceburning. , 
H He 
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He uncoyls his fpeckled Cable _ 
And prepares by Arms 
To feize all the Farms | 
OF him that was fo Hofpitable. 


And with Injuftice thus he tax’d the Gods ; 


Gives Jove to filly Swains fuch warm Aboads, 


When fubtile Serpents muft lye fterving ? 
Who elfe will dain, 
But this dull Swain, 

To take us up and eafe our Pain, 

What ever our deferving ? 

But leaves us gafping in a Furrow ; 
Or with a Staff, 
When weare half 

Dead, kill, and fo concludes our Sorrow. 


[il &oorfe my Windy lodging for this Grange ; 


Nor is it Robbery to make a Change, 
A Cool Houfe for a Warmer ; 
Him I'll affign 
What e’r is mine, 
In open Field to Sup and Dine , 
And here J'll play the Farmere 
I'll take the Charge of Sheep and Cattel, 
And when there’s need | 
On them I'll feed. 
This faid, he ftraight prepares for Battel. 


His nervy back, and -his voluminous Train, 


Are both drawn up to Charge one fingle Swain , 


His Eyes like tna flaming, 
His Sting he whets, 
His Scales he fets, 
Now up and down the Room he jets : 


With Hiffes War proclaiming : 


AS ZSOPS FA BLES. gg 


‘He, Stools and Tables, F orms imbraces, 


Wreathing about, 
Now in, now out, 


And takes Poffeffion of all places. 


Mean while the R uftick had with founding Strokes 
Whole Elms difrob’d, and naked left tall Oaks, 
To bring the Snake home ftore of Fuel : 

Little the good 

Man underftood 

Whom he fav'd would feek his blood, 
And with the Devil to have a Duel. 
But when he came into the Entry, 

Tt made him quake 

To fee the Snake 
Stand, like an ugly Souldier, Centry. 


Not ftaying to plead the goodnels of his Cauk, 
Arm‘d with a Stake, up the bold Shepherd draws, 
To fave his Houfe and Dwelling ; 
Well he knows, 
He muft oppofe : 
Though Fire and Poyfon arm your Foes, 
At firft Charge them Rebelling. 
A Horfeand Armsthe Knight could brag on, 
This witha Stake | 
Affaults the Snake 


_ Swoln with Fury toa Dragon. 


Long time the Fight was equally maintain‘d ; 
The Shepherd now, and now the Serpent, gain‘d ; 
Chance gave the Swain the better : 
When with a Stroke 
Three Ribs he broke, 
And Words with pi this mixing {poke; 


Sif, 


Sir, ftill Iam your Debtor ; - | 
I tender thus my Houfe and Cattle. 
The Serpent flies, 
And Quarter cries, | 
And once more dying quits the Battle. 
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ey of th’ old Dragon, W orm, Ingrateful Wretch, 
(Then lights a Blow which made his long fides ftretch ): 
What do you cry Peccavi ? 
Unworthy Soul 
Think’ft thou a Hole 
Will thelter like a Worm or Mole | 
And from my fury fave thee ? 
Tl fign your Leafe firft on your fhoulder ; 
Next take this fowle, 
And then my Houle ; 
Now go, and be a good Free-holder. 
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His golden {cales with Blood were red }. 
Live now (he faid ) among Examples, 


' -~ With what he meant for Fire, a knotty Stake, — 
' He warms the Serpent's fides until they ake, 

4 Then on his Breaft he tramples : 

o His purple Head 

I Wax'd pale as Lead 

‘ 


a Pee eae Ue ailgees Fahd Bn” a sek, 


: While this tough Cudgel lafts I'll bang thee 5 
i I tomy grief 
' Have fav'd a Thief — 


| That would have been the firkt to hang me. 
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re Morat. | 
Ungrateful men are Marfbald in three Ranks, 
T bis not returns, the Second gives no T banks. 
Evil the laft for Good repayes,and this 
Of all Hell's Monfters the moft Horrid is. 
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ree, 


Fas. XVII. : 
Of the Sick, Kite and bis Mother. 
He Kite firft Steerage taught to Mariners, 
By which ftrange Lands they found, and un- 
_ known Stars, a2 | | 
And took from Seas Imaginary Bars, 
They faw when Heaven was cleer 
His Plumy R udder fteer . 
Starboord and Larboord, plying here, now there. 


Thefe Saylers having agood Voyage made, 
Neer Kitifh Seats rich Vefféls did unlade, 
And to that Prince a R oyal Banquet inade : 
Him with fat Offerings fed, 
With Oyl, Wine, White and Red ;: 
Which Surfeit a Malignant Fever bred. 


And now, who long by Rapine and by Stealth ; 

Had heap’d up R iches, loft his former Health, 

More worth to Mortals than all worldly Wealth: | 
In his well-feather'd Neft 


The fick bird takes no Reft, 
When to his Mother he himfelf confeft ; 


Mother, you know, and Inow to my grief, 
That I have liv’d a moft notorious Thief, 
Robbing for Pleafure oftner than Relief. 
T once from th’Altar ftole 
With Fleth akindled Cole, 
Which burnt my Neft high as the lofty Pole. 
Such are my fins, no:God I dare implore, 
Left they thould know Ilive, and punifh more ;. 
You for your Son may Pray; as-heretofore, 


Ler 
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Trt Heaven but grant me Health, — 
Till give the Church my Wealth, 
And Orders take, repenting former Stealth, 


Then to her Son the Mother made reply ; | 
Ah my Dear Bird, couldft thou but once-more fly, | 
And cut with fanning wings the ample Sky, oY 4 | a | » 
Wert hungry once agen, << un a ie | . 7 
Thou'lt rob the Lyon's Den, SS | | 


Spoy! th’Eagles Neft, and Pillage Gods and Men. 


M oral. 

‘A Golden Robe in Winter is too cold, 
Too bot in Summer is 4 Beard of Gold: , 
Church-Robbers thus cram impious Coffers fill, : 
And Greedy Men count Sacriledge God's Wil. . 
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ZESOPS FABLES. 


Fas. XVIII. 
Of the Old Hound and bis Mafter. 


Ld Dog ’tis thou mult doe it come away ; 
Within a Thicket neer 
Is lodg’d a gallant Dear, 
We muft not, friend, negle& fo bravea Prey, 
Kill'd, thou and I will Feaft, 
To Morrow and to Day, 
Upon the flaughter’d Beatt ; 
Then come, I fay. | 
Remember once a Conquerour thou wert, 


And feizing didft pull down a mighty Hart, 


When the King’s fwifteft Dogs thou didft out-{trip. 


This faid, the Hunts-than let his old Hound flip. 


The rows'd Deer flies for life, the Dog to kill, 
Through Lawns, o’r Hills and Dales, 
— So {wift the nimble Gales 
Seem in their faces, turn which way they will. 
Ready to pinch, Kilbuck 
With Air his Mouth did fill ; 
At laft the Deer he took, 
Yet was deluded till : 


His Phangs grown old, now fail ; and what vext more, 


He croft a Proverb, fays, Old Dogs bite fore. 
Then ftripes refound upon his panting fide, 
Who while his Mafter beat him, loud thus cry‘d; 


Ingrateful Lord, once I did fave thy life, 
When thou by thy own Homds 
Wer't chac’d through neighbouring grounds, 


Transform ‘d like to Aéfeon by thy Wife, 


You 
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(4) Whillt Diana, accompanied by 
her Nymphs, batl’d her felf in the 
Valley of Gargathia, AE zon by chance 
came thither and beheld them naked, 
whom the angry Goddefs , feft he 
fhould divulge what he had unfortu- 
nately beheld, eransform’d into a hor- 
ned Dear , and was flainby his own 
Dogs ; which Ovid thus defcribes, 


Démque ibi perlaitur folith Titania 
/ympbhi, 

Ecce nepos Cadmi dilatd parte liboo 
ram 

Per nemus ignotum non certis paffibus 
€7rans 

Pervenit in lacum, Oe. 


 Whilft here Titania bath’d (as was her 


guile) 


Lo Cadmus Nephew, tir'd with exer- 


cife, 

And wandring through the Woods ; 
approach’d this Grove 

With fatal fteps,foDeftiny him drove ! 

Entting the Cave with sk pping 
Aprings bedew'd , : 

The Nymphs all naked, when a Man 
they view'd, 

Clap’d their refounding Breafts, and 
fill’d the Wood 

With fudden fhrieks , like Ivory pale 
they ftood ; 

Aboutcheie Goddefs ¢ but fhe, far 
more tall, 

By head and fhoulders , over-tops 
them all. 

Now tell, fhe faies, th’haft feen me 
difarray'd, 

Tell if thou canit, I give chee leave, 
This faid, 

She to his Neck and Ears new length 
imparts, 

This Brow the Antlers of long-livirg 
Harts ; 

His legs and feet with a:ms and hands 
fupply’d, 

And cloach'd his Body in a Sported 
Hide, ec, 


This is the Fable,the ground wh-re. 
ofwas, the Hound inthe Canicular 
daies being poffelsd with tury 
through the power of the Moon that 
is Diana, worried their Mafter , wis 2h 
Fate, as Scaliger reports, befe!! sj: ; 
Hunters of Corfiea in bis iis. 
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cnc — . 
You a Horn’d Montter, Sir, | 
knew, and vent’ring life 
Beat off the leading Cur ; 
But thefe Rewards are rife 5 
Thus Matters former Services forget 5 
This no new way to pay old Servants Debt. 
Ahme poor Wretch! And muft the Proverb hold ? 
A Serving Creature is a Beggar Old. 
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| Moral. 
Servants beware, oft is but little fpace 
Betwixt Preferment and the Lofs of Place. 
Ladies are fickle, and fentaftich, Lords 
Would fee New faces waiting at their Boards. i. 
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“THE HARES AND FROGS. = 


Fas. X IX, . 
oe a Hares and Frogs. 


Lon (wood refounds, 
Hie a sige Tempeft through the 


_ The frighted Hares 

' . . Prick up their ears, - 
Suppofing Joad-motith’ ‘dgufts, thril Horns & Hounds, 
And leave their native Seats, and ancient Bounds ; 
Wine’d with vain fear, th ‘out-ftrip the thundring wind 
Not one durft make a halt,or look behind. | 


y 


A Stream th’ incounter, fwoln up to the brim, 


Which a full Cloud 

Had made fo loud 
As ranting Aufter ;_ this they dare not fwim, 
Viewing the hollow Wave it look’d fo grim. 
Nor durft the valiant Hares once backward look ; 
The Devil's behind, the Devil is in the Brook. 


One of the graveft, here did Courage take, 
When he did {py. 
The Frogians fly 
At their Approach, and did their Camps forfake 
To fhelter in the bofome of the Lake: 
Then bids them ftand and make the Front the Rear ; 


Vain is the Frog's, as vain may be our Fear. 


All do as he commanded,not one ftirs ; 

When foon they find 

Threats empty: W ind, .” 
Which did not hurt,but difeempofe, their Furs. 
Then thus he faid ; There is: from barking Curs 
No danger ; Weare fwift, and ftrong,all parts _ 


We have, that make good Souldiers up, but Hearts. 
I Fortune 


3 A SOPS FABLES. 
Fortune afifts the Bold, and he that dares, | 


Though but a Swain, 
May Scepters gain, 7 
~ But whom cold Blood beleaguers with bafe Fears, 
That ftart at every Sound, like timorous Hares, 
At Court not thrive , nor inthe Martial Lifts, 
Nor Venus in Love's Condu& them affifts, 


Morat. 
Strange are effetts of Fear, Danger to foun 
On grim Death's flerneft Vifages we run: 
Fear in a Night will blaft the Conquerour's Bays, 
And from flerv'd Cities mighty Armies raife. 
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F AB. ox: 
Of the Doves and Hawks. 


Ong had the Doves a happy Peace enjoy'd, 
Broaching no quarrel with their neighbour nati- 
Nor ftitr’d up civil ftrife, with plenty cloy’d(ons 


Than Love the Pigeons had no other Paffions ; 
‘They haye no ‘) Gall, 7 
Nor know at all eee 

Diffention, nor ftern Mars his angry Mood, 

Nor pleafure tak’n in Rapine nor in Blood. 

But they Diana flighted, nor prepare 

For Pallas Offerings, nor great Funo’s Diety, 

To Venus and her Son, is all their Pray’r ; 


| Thefe Powers offended highly with th'iimpiety, . 


Did Mars intreat, 
Now ina heat, 
Since more Adonis, Venus did delight : 
To raife ‘gainft gentle Doves the cruel Kite. 


Mov’d by the Gods, the Kitifb Prince proclaims 


a) Tewas the General opinion af 


__ the Ancients , that there was no Gall 


Wear ‘gaint the Turtles, and their wealthy Regions ; 


Far hore than Honour, Booty him inflames, 


And from the North he mufters feather’d Legions ; 


The War grows hot , 

The Turtles not | 
‘Inur'd to Battels, Camps, and fierce Alarms, 
Many ftrong Houfes lofe by force of Arms. 


They call a Councel, and soufule of Aid; 


They know the Hawk more valiant is, and ftronger j 


Would he take Pay, they need not be difmard, 
His Pounces harper be, his Wine is longer : 
| 2 


The 


in Pigeons, becaufe they found not the 
Veflel in which the Gall is contain'd , 
onthe Liver, as in other Animals ; 
whence they were made the Symbol 
and Hieroglyphick of Love, kindnefs 
and mildnefs: Buc this is fufficiently 
refuted by Gales, and thelatter Ana: 
tomifts, “se 


62 FESOPS FABLES. 
The Hawkes defire 
But Souldiers Hire, 


Their Purfe fhall-only for the Pigeons fight, 
And they are certain to defeat the Kate. 


The Hawkes are mutter'd, and the War renews, 

Soon they regain their Houfes, Forts, and Caftles : 

As {oon the Pigeon their Affiftance rues: 

For thofe they hir’d, and were the Turtles Vaffals, 
Seiz’d them for Pay, . 
And: day by day 

Their Bowels rend, and tender bodies’ plume, 

And, more than Kites, the Devifh Race confume. 


Mor at. 
Effeminate Nations to long Peace inur d, : , | 
: 


Are by Auxiliaries ill fecur'd : 
Who é'r prove Vittors they fall be the Prize; 
But beft your Friend knows where the Mony lies. 
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ZSOPS FABLES. 
F ABs XX. 
Of the Dog and Thief. 


Ough wough, Who's there ? Bough worgh, Who's 


that dare break 


Into my Mafter’s Houle? firft ftand,then fpedic, 


Or elfe I'll have you by the Throat ; ne’r {tart 
You Sir, I'll know your Bufinefs e’r we part. 
Thus in the Cynick Language, loud and brief, 
A true Dog bark’d, difcovering a Thief. 
When foftly thus Night’s pilfering Minion faid, 

This facred filence, and the holy fhade 

Of Night, dear friend, difturb not: Tam fent 
(Becaufé thy Mafter keeps a ftriSter Lent. 

Than wifer Mortals) with a Sop to thee 

From (+) Cerberus, at fach fond Piety | 

From triple Jaws exclaiming, he bids Eat. 

Wife Seéts who Nature ferve, forfake no Meat. 

Then take this Morfel and lye down to Rett, . 

Let not Fleas thee, nor others thou moleft. 

When thus the faithful Dog reply’d agen : 

Haft thou thy Habitation among Men , 

And know’ft not me? Haft thou not heard how I 
Six W inter-dayes,and ftormy nights did lye 
Watching my Murther’d Lord? Hisbleeding Head 
Three Spring-T ydes wafh’d on a cold Ofer bed ; 
At laft with extream Hunger overcame; — 

I tothis Houfe, through the broad R iver {wam ; 
Where well recruited with warm Viands, then 
From Hofpitable boards, and living Men, 

I croft rough Mountains with a filver Head, 

To wait in open Manfions of the Dead. 

At laft they following me with fwifter Oars, 
Where by the Smell were found polluted fhores, 


__ (4) Cerberus is the Door‘keeper of 
Hell, a oe by the Poets to have 
three Heads, reprefenting that triple- 
natured Devil that haunes the Air, 
Earth and Water, So Virgil defcribes 
him, Entid. 6. ; 7 


Cerberus bac ingens latrate rigna tri« 


ance 
Perfonat, adverfo recubans immanis id 
antro. 
Cxi vates horvere videns jam cella cas 
lubris, : 


Melle feporatam, oe. 


Stretch'd on his Kennel monftroug 

- Cerberus, round 

From triple Jaws makes all chefé 
Realms refound, 

But when the Prieftelg on bis Neck 


elpy . : 
ae Seipents brifle, the a morfel , 


ry 

With Drugs and Hony, caft, he 
fwallows firaighr 

VVith three devouring Mouths the 
drovwlie baic, 


They 
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They made a fearch, ande’rI took my place, 
Kifs'd his pale Lips, or lick’d his woful Face, 
My perfon they fecur'd ; then him interr'd, 
And [for Faithfulnefs was thus Preferr'd. 
Nay, more than that : "T'was I the Murtherer found, 
And with my Forces firft beleagur’d round ; | 
Loud Vollies fpent with Foam, with Tooth and Nail 
Fell in on’s Quarters, all parts did affail, 
No Man durft rate me off, no not the Frown 
Of my dread Lord, untill I pluck’d him down ; 
And he cry’d out, “Twas I thy Matter flew ; 
Then fiercer Dogs upon him, Sergeants, flew + 
And think’ft thou I'll be treacherous for a Cruft ? 
Dogs are than Men, more Faithful to their Truf. 
Otte Ree ete lipwre, Not our (4) Penates keep a ftricter Watch 
Lacpeaiie Go ted Eaves and Over thefe Seats,than I, fach Rogues to catch. (awake. 


Penates, to whom they attributed 


7 aia Houfeand Fami- irre, erre, bough wough, T bieves, thieves, with {peed 
Ne qui mivetur qui fire , pawcis ele~ He frighted flys, the trufty Dog then fpake ; 

Ege Let [um faniliaris, ex bac far But what he faid, is dangerous now to tell : 

Ode eta me afpxipis , bac What Tortures Cerberus told him were in Hell 

Jat res ams of mm rfid & Eoy Servants that are Falfe: But they that fold 


colo. 


Leen thould adie uo Tanay be, Their Country, or their native King for Gold ; 

Keow | tarsfrom whence you feeme To them Judge Minos deepeft Seats allots, 

Dre od pofefion beld of every VW here molten Gold they quaff in Iron pots, | 
And when their Blood with burning Liquor fryes, 


They get on Snakes,the Worm which never dyes. 


MoRAL. 


Servants that Centinels to Princes are, 
When clofe Confpirers, Plotting Civil War, 
Do fend them Gold, if they prove F aithful, then, 


They are the Beft, if Falfe, the Worft of Men. 
Fas. 


Of the Wolf and Carved Head. 


: ¥ y . T As it Aleéfo in that Impious Agé 
7 _ Stirr'd up the People’s Rage ? 
| « When Dedicated Temples they did 
And What no Prophet did prefage, (fpoyl, 
With Heroes broken Statues ftrew’d the Ile, 
And horrid Rudnefs did R eligion ftile ; | 
This trod. . 
Ujion the Image of his God, 
And that bold Souldier ftorms i 
Heaven's Queen, and breaks the Marble in her arms: 
Then Man 
Began, - 
Seeitig Vengeance flow fall from unwilling Sky, 
To queftion Truth, and Sacred Writ deny : | 
Not fearing Hell,nor hop’d for Heav‘n when they dy; 


‘Mongft Legs,and Arms,and Bulks of Men and Gods, 
: ~ Which lay in mighty Loads, 

The Sacrilegious Wolf, who preys by Night, 
: In Sacred and Prophane Aboads, | 
f Came,and with Eys cafting malignant Light, 


_ Through gloomy Shades efpy’d this joyful Sight ; 

And thought : 
4 ; Some Battel had been fought, 
E Orfatall («) Vefpers had, with blown-out Lights, 


: Mix’d bloody Butcheries with Sacred R ites. Babee 
: Where beft 
To feaft, , 


And be with Blood and humane Slaughter fed, 
He mus‘d a while, then with much Purple red, 
Painted to life, he {aw a decollated Head. 


w 


The 


(a) The Sicilian Vetpers when all 
| 


The bloody Neck inviting ; ftreight he feiz'd 
What little pleas‘d ; | : 
And in obdurate ‘Oke his teeth-engag’d ; 
Which not his Hunger well appeas'd, 
Nor thirlty Jaws «with crimfon draughts afwag'd t 
Who while his broken Phang extreamly rag'd, = 
— Thus faid, | | : ~~“? 
Beauty hath Wit betrai‘d, © 
All isnot Gold that glitters, and afoul 
Cabinet oft includes the faireft Soul : 
They're wife 
Whole eyes 
With deep infpedtion on the infide look, 
Regarding not the gilding of the Book 5. 
But they are fools with Idol ftocks,& ftones are took. 
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Moral... . | 
A comely Carriage, Loutb,and beauteous Form, ) | 
T ake prondeft Hearts, and enter without Storm: | 
But when they find their Lift of Vertues foort, | 
As fuddenly they are expell'd the Fort, . | 

7 AB. 
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a) 


Es Be XXII She 
Of the Lyon grown Old. 


~ Ome all, Come all, take your Revenges full, 
My Coufin Horie, the Boar, the Bear, and 
Bull ; | 
Come all you Free-born beafts, and now no more 
Tremble to hear thecruel Lyon Rore ; 
The Forreft now is ours, that Tyrant which 
So long proud Scepters {wai'd, in yonder Ditch 
Lyesbed-rid, brays the Affe ; Then come each one 
And give him ample Retribution. 
And I'll redeem my Reputation loft : 
The Lyon now hall know unto his coft, 
The Afr is no fuch Daftard, nor fo Dull ; 
Then come, Come all, and take Revenges full. 
‘This faid, the Vulgar rufh, both wild and tame, 
Where the Old Lyon lay, Weak, Sick, and Lame: 
His Crown they feize, upon his Scepter tread, 
And pull his Royal Ermine o'r his Head. 
When round his Eyes the Dying Monarch caft, 
And as he view'd them, Groaning, {pake his laft ; 
I did not well, when I had Strength and Power, 
So many loving Subjedts to Devour , 
Whofe Friends take Juft revenge : But where are they 
Who drank with me their blood, and fhar'd the Prey, 
To Guard my Perfon from their cruel Rage ? 


Some my dim fight pei, ‘who now engage 

With greater Malice : Ah! for which-good deed: 
Friends, do you tear my fides ? > You makeme bleed ? 
‘Twas no well-grounded. Policy of : State 


By Arbitrary Power to purchafe Hate ; 2 
K But 
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But I did worl, in choofing fach Fale Friends, 
That joyn with Foes, having. obtain’d their Ends. 


58 


Moral. 
When Kings are weak, then alfive Subjetts frie 
To rdife their Power above Prerogative : 
Both Friends and Foes confpire with Time and F ates, | 
oe to reduce proud Kingdoms into States. : 


Fas. 
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“EF ABe XXIV. 


_ Of. the Dog and the Ae 
Hy how now Rogue, why Rafeal, 
haftthougot: 
_ Thy breakfaft es — Sirah; Jraft 


thou not '? 
Your whining and colloging will not ferve , 
Thy fat fides, Villain, fay thou doft not fterve, - ° 
The Mafter faid to’s Dog ; then ftrokes his Head,!.: 
And claps his back, and neck :. The Cur. well-bred 
With fawning ‘pofture firft plaies with his Knee, © - 
Then leaps up.to-his’ breaft, néxt who but he , 
His Mafter’s Lap’s his Cuthion; where at eafé- 
He lyes, and torments the tormenting Fleas. - , 
This put the fullen Afs in wofuldumps, =. - 
Who his deep Judgment for a’ Reafon pumps 
Why he fliould toyl, and eat the bread of Care; 
And th’ idle Dog like his rich Matter fare. 
Then with a figh he faid; : 
Have I with Patience, and Pack-fadles, broke 
My Heart and Sides, my back fo many a ftroke 
Endur’d, to make my gréedy Mafter Rich ? 
When his proud Steed lay fainting in a Ditch, 
And cry’d no more he'd be a Pack-Horfe made : 
Ttook the burthen from the pamper’d Jade, 
And bore it ftoutly through a tedious R ode. 
And yet this Whelp, this Cringing 4-l2-mode 
With Bells, and Collar, Hair in th’ Ifland guife, 
Feeds with his Lord, and on foft Couches lyes. 
And why ? becaufe he’l {port, and fawn, and cog, 
He knows no other Duty of a Dag. 
This keeps no Sheep, nor takes.foul Swine by th’ ear, 
Ne’r barks at Thieves, nor playes at Bull or Bear, 


2 


Bat 


oa gant on Tee a eee 
60 ESOPS FABLES. 

But a meer Foifting-Hound : well, now I fee, | } 
Not alwayes Strength, nor Wit, nor Induftry 
Gains Fortune's Smile ; too oft in Princes Courts 
Great Favourites rife by Jefts and idle Sports 

And Complements : If ‘fo, there's. none fiarpaftes 
For:Complement your Complemental Ages. | 
Lam refolv’d their Dog-fhips, Ape-fhipsall -- ~ 
This day to imitate, fall what may fall. 

This faid, the Affe pricks his notorious Ear, 
And like a Hobby-horle, or dancing Bear, = 3 | 
Begins to move; now like a Spaniel plaies, : J 7 
But ftill his own Voyce frights him when he brays. 
Then to his Mafter boldly he drew-neer, 

‘At laft charg’d him with a full Career :. 

Then rifing up, takes witha rough imbrace, 

About the Neck; offers to lick his Face, 

And with foul Hoofs wanders all o’r his Breaft. 
With wonder then and fuddain fear oppreft, 

Th’ affrighted Mafter calls aloud for aid ; 

Then Afinego for his folly paid : 

Who, while his bones Swains made with beating fore, 
Did thus his Fortune patiently deplore 5 

My Genius, and my Perfon I miftake, 
Notevery Block a Mercury will make 5 
Foul ways, and heavy Burthens better {uit 
WithR uftick Afes, than the Ivory Lute. 

All things befit not all, and Imitation 
Is for the Ape, more shan the Afs in Feafbion. 


Moral. 

Of Airy Jeffers, and phantaftich Drolls: i 
Take more than W1 2, Learn’d, or Induftrious Souls : ‘ 
A Handfome Mien, 4 Varnifh'd Out-fide, can : 
More than the golden Linings of 4 Man. 


as. f 
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‘Fas. XXV. 
"Of the Husbond-man and Snake. ; 


Here dwelt ‘a Learried Serpent neer a Grove, : 
‘Whom Fortune did not love. 


(wite, 


And Induftry had taught all Sciences, 

He knew each walk in Heaven's great board of Chef 
Where Games not end in many thoufand years: : 

Could golden Hiecroglyphicks all expres pak tae 
Which fill the Volume of nine mighty Spheres: 

He could the Mufters of Heaven's Anny tell, . 

And when Stars ruling Seafons, role, and fell. 


There was'a | Shepherd, who by his advice 
Grew Wealthy in a trice. ; 

His thoufands wandring on Sicilian Hills, © 7 * 

Twice every day a milky River fills ee 
His {nowy Pails ; His numbers not decreafe : 

When from the Sky fome dire Contagion falls, . (mel 
When Herds and Flocks {carce make up Death one 

T biftpon raging in full Coats and Stalls. 
This Swain invites the Snake his Houfe to grace, 
And live with him, the («) Genius of the place. 


He that the wifeft Charmer would not heat 
Gave to this R uftick ear, 
Refolv’d to leave fad Hunger, Cold, and Care, 
For Roofs, where Joy, and Warmth, and pelle were. 
Nor long he fojourn’d, when th’ill natur’d Swain, . 

- Vex’d that he could not fell a ftubbcrin Oke, 
With the fame Hatchet would his Gheft have flain, 
And raging charg’d him with amighty Stroke; | 

| bisrdly 


She gave him want,whom Nature had made 


(e) Snakes were éfenerally the En. 
fign of a placé confecrated to, the 
Gods, as may be conjectur'd from this 
Verfe of Perfins Saye: 


Pingue duos angues , Putri, facer oft 
locus, extra 

Meite 
but efpecially to the Temples built o- 

ver the Tombs of Heroes: of which 
Plutarch in the life of Agss Sives this 
reafon, 7! 4 ar Sgabaive ose. doy mh 
shy mueady I indpav ouppatas tive. xy ane 
aviv davlois AaChvlav 3 Szets eva did were 

% tee xdlidovns &: waaatel, adrice 
Tartioy adv Sedncy]a tots pon eypo= 
xiiwour, Humane bodies , after th, 

morftneffe of their marror is compact. 

ed, produce Serpents: whichthe Anes. 

ents cbferving, of all animals did eSpc- 

cially appropriate th:m to the Heroess 

The fame Author reports, thac a 
Serpent was taken about the dead bo- 

dy of Cleomenes, and Paulus ei mi- 
dias writes that one was found in the 
tomb of Charles Afartel,where there 
was nothing but theCorps to produce 
it: And Piiny 2ffirms Ubat be- hack 
heard of many, 


eee eae 
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Hardly with Life the wounded Serpent fled 
To his own feats, and frighted hides his Head. 


Thofe whom we Wrong, we Hate : What Arts the ftern 
Ruftick before did learn | _ 

From the wife Serpent, now feem’d poor, and cheap : 

Who Winds and Stars obferve, not Sow, nor Reap. 

" Him Induftry, and Fortune happy made ; 

But not long after Udders full wax dry; | _ 
A Chaffie Ear fhoots from a wither’d Blade; _ 

His Corn is blafted, Sheep and Cattel dy. : 
Suppliant he ftands then at the Serpent’s dore, 
And thus defires his Company once more. 


Wife as thy felf, than Doves more innocent, ” | 
The Injury I repent ; | | 
And though ‘tis Juftice, fince thy Head did feel 
My cruel Axe, that thou fhouldft bruife my Heel ; 
Yet pardon me, and once more I entreat, es 
That thou wouldft bleffe my little Houle again. 
Then {poke the Serpent from his low-roof ‘d feat, 
Though the Wound’s whole, the Memory I retain; 
Yet I'll forgive the Wrong, but never more 
While thou a Hatchet haft, come in thy Dore. __ 


—  Morat. 
What Pleafure bath full Boards when o'r our Head, 
A ponderous Sword bangs on a rwifted Thread ? 
Fly dangerous Company, when Choler burns, 
Oft Princely Cheer to Bloody Banquets turns. 


Fas. 
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Fas. XXVI. 
Of 1 the Fox and the Crane, 


Oble Sir Crane, E-tarried at my Gate, 
You,and your Vi@ory to congratulate. 
I heard the Battel was both tharp and long ; 
The ‘) Pygmies are a Nation fierce and Ire (<) Of the Cramerind Pyguies 
Be pleas’ d good Sir to light, ° | ___ fee Noteon Fable 15. 
And take a Bait with me, ‘tis long to night 5. 
Thus did the F ox the mounted Crane i invite, 


oe ee a SE a ee Eas: 


Te ee 


a 


! 


HE oe 


tak an 


The Crane not doubted but the F OX. could ibe, 

As well as any:of ‘his fubtle Tribe. 

But the fharp ‘Air amongft. Robe Racks, 

W here nothing was but Hunger, Cold, and Knocks, hee 
Provok’d his Appetite ; Be os Dene 

Befides, a favoury Steam did him invite, ee ee 

And his long Nofe now ftood in his own light. — / | i Oh, ee 


| TE hi pa mi 
ote. A % ‘ Ai 


At laft Fox-Hall they enter, where they found ee oe ae 

A Tablein a Broathy Deluge drown’d : nnn 

Broath muft not cool ; This piddles with his bill, 7 a. 

While young Sir Reynard did whole R ivers fwill, ee oe co 
Licks up the Mediterrane, 

Drinks mifty Bays, then guzzles up the Main, | 5 Raye 

Till the Boards Weintcot face appears again. oe ee 


When to himfelf the vex’d Crane fhid ; Did] : faites go ae 
That Giant Pygmie kill twelve inches high, re 
When breaking of our Egs a Sea he made 2 
Him, fpitted on this Bill, wich woe apie ‘d. 
Icarried orthe Rocks: 2 ae 

And fhail this long-tail’d Gur, this Fox:furr’d Fox 
Abufe me? Muft my fhoulders bear his Mocks? > - 

It 


SS a feewarn ee 


wtide : : opt Sot see eas z Lay pee 
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It mult not be. This faid, he wipes his Bill, 

Asif that he had banqueted his fill, 

And Reynard then invites, with many thanks, 

To tafte a Dith brought from Caifter’s Banks, 
The Fox confents, nor did 

Believe the Crane to any thing would bid 

His W orfhip, walefs Veal, or Lamb, or Kid. 


Th’appointed hour is kept, and ashe with’d 
Choice Cates he found, but in Glafs Viols difh’d. 
t) Tenalera fiend of he Gods, This diving with his Beak {weet Morfels picks, 


- admitted co their counfels , was caft 


down into Hell for reveali f chem, . * . 
here be ger revealingof she: VV ith watry Jaws dry Glafs Sir Reynard licks : 
midft of Plenty. nie . 
Ka) pay Tarmaoy eistidy anew Gaye Then {aid 3 I have deferv d 

eXevre, 
Cee stuns, a 4 xeeetenats yv'e With (+) Tantalizing Banquets to be fterv'd, 


Sreb70% dnpeey, Oe. 
_—-Next Tantalas Vpy'd And am with Tricks for Tricks moft juftly ferv'd. 


Suffering a horrid rorment landing in 
"A pleafant River clofe up to hisChin, 
Who thirfly oft as he defir'd to drink, 
Dry fands appear,and {welling billows 


fhrink 
peneath his Feet,fored by fome angry 


God , 

About his Head, Trees which rich 
Froit did load, 

pears, Apples, Figs, and Olives in a 
throng 

Their various kinds in dangling Clu. 


fiers burg : 
Ofc as th’old man ftrove one of them 


to catch 
AWind conceal’d, or blew out of his 


reach, 


Whom Ovid follows lib. 4. Meta- 
mor phof. 


Cre ea) 


———tibé Tantale nails 
Deprenduntur aque, qaeque imminct 
effugit umbra. 


From Tantalna deceitful water flips, 
And catch’d at fruit avoids his touchs 


ed lipse 
By which the Antients fignified 


how fatal a thing itwas to difcover 
the fecrets of Princes. 


| MorAL. 

The moft ingenious Scoffs, and bitter’ft T aunts, 
Are beft Revenged with the like Affronts : 
But many times from them fuch Rancor breeds, 
T bat be that Laugh'd at firff, foon after Bleeds. 


Fas 


¢ 
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Fas. XXVIL 
‘Of the File and the Viper. 


As*t ill-advifing Hunger did perfwade, 
Or Anger, that fond Viper to invade 
_.. Ahorrid File,which had an iron husk 
Scorn’d the Sharks tooth, defi'd the wild Boars tusk : 
It had askin fo hard and rough, | | 
As that Infernal coat of Buff : : 
The Luciferian General had on 
In the firft grand Rebellion : 
~ Which no Ceeleftial arm 
Could harm, | 
Or pierce, | | 
But His, who guids the Stars, and Rules the Univerfe. 


But Anger gave the caufe he fo miftook ; 


He knew the fweating Artift was no Cook, o 
Who with this File that day had polifhed 
The Snakes which Periwig the (4) Gorgon's Head (a) We cannot better deferibe the 
3 Gorgons head chan in the words of $i. 
And had fil'd down the fpeckled Mail, DO i es cc 
Which fhining arm’d th’old Dragon’s Tail : on Cee. 
J . : E iy te ee : te fo ce 
He thought thofe Snakes alive had been , pe hela ail aa 
E ffigies, vivitque animé pereunte ve- 
And ftrange Tortures he had een. wujfat, | 
; Alta ceraftarum fpinis caput afperat 
: bs if 
| Since on the Man he could not light eee ke | 
To bite, : The Gorgoss head, which guards her 
2 ‘ : bofom, would 
He glides Change thee toftatue fhouldt thou 
_itbehold, 


Raging with venom d tooth, to pierce ftrong Iron-fides. Meneherens act tines prouly, 


Lifes beaury keep s Snakes matted . 


a "wn. erat a ee round her head, 
The fecure F. ile, whilft he did gnaw and bite, In fpeckled Curles volatsinoufly 
sas baathd oe i ai : . . _ wreath, 
Smiling lay full; at length it laugh’d out-tight ; And bing teller diely hiding 
- ; : : bX a reatn, 
Finding his Foe no Eftridge weapons had , py E,masthe Head of Medea ct off 
: eS soe . eee 7 y P z < ft 5, ad 
To murther Horle-thoces, and devour a Gad. ataried eerwattataate welt of 
AMineron’s Mhield , according ta the 
L Then delcriptions of it by Hemer and 


Virgil. 
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pee ee Then thus began; Defift for fhame. 
Thou hurtft not me , Pm fill the fame : 
When thou begin’ft a War, not only know. 
Thy own, but Forces of the Foe: 
Thou feeft Ilye upon my back, 
And crack 
Thy Gums : | 
He is not wife with bis omn Strength bimfelf orcomes, 


MorAL, 

Fools that with Spleen and Fury are poffeft, 
Not mind their omen, nor publick, Intereft : 
Some, vext abroad, on their Domefticks fall ; 

Or bruife their knuckles on fenflefs Wall. 


ABE 
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Fas. XXVIII. 
Of the Hart. 


, He Hart beholding in a Fountain cleat 
” His ftately Creft, 


With Antlers dreft; 
Admiring faid, I ama gallant Dear. 
How many in the Park like me appear ? 

Where is the Beaft that can; 

Or the Cornuted Man, 
Shew fuch a Horny Forreft ou his Head ? 

Nor could that mighty Stag, 

Arms like thefe Weapons brag, 
Which with the famous Clubman combated, 
Nor were Adfeons branches fairer {pread. 


But his Supporters did ftir up his Galt ; 
‘Mongft all the ranks. 
Of Spindle-fhanks, 
Nong were fo little, none had Legs fo fmall, 
Both God and Nature he unjuft did call, 
To mount him like the Crane, 
On four Limbs lefs than twain. 
Such {piny Shins ne’r went in any Road ; 
Thofe ufher Dames boaft half, 
His Legs had ne’r a calf ; 
He wonders that on Stilts he durft abroad ; 
And why four Sticks bore fuch a gallant Load 2 


Thus while he defcanted on every part, 
| The Wood refounds 

With Horns and Hounds ; 
Like to a Scythian Shaft, or Indian Dart, 


Or Clouds with Tempeft driven, flies the Hart : 
L 3 ofe 
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a Thole Legs he fo much {corns | 
| Did fave him, but his Horns 
Entangled ‘mongft thick boughs made him a Prey , 
Who fpake with weeping Eys ; 
Poor Friends I did defpife, 
Who me from Dogs and Hunters did convey : 
But Pride, vain Pride, did the Proud Hart betray. 


| 
, 
| 
! 
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| Moral. | an 
Too much we value Beauty, Wit, and Arts, 4 
Since oft great Men are ruin'd by their Parts : 
Some with finall Learning, and a flender Lift 
Of Vertues, Frowns of fickle Chance. refift. 


Fas. 


_ 
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Fas. XXIX, . 
Of Birds and Beafts. 


Difference ‘twixt Birds and Beafts arofe, 
But how, no Story fhows ; 
Traditions tell, that Beafts | 
In Trees would build their Nefts; - ,. : 
Others, that Birds did Forreft Lands enclos...... 
But hot Debate at laft did come to Blows. | 


Both Feather’d, and Four-footed not delay 

To mufter and array ; 

And as the Nations ule , 

Their Generals they choole : 
The Eagle muft the Winged Legions fway, 
The Lyon, in great bodies, Beafts obey. 


ee 


= ee 
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Poets and Painters added to their foree , 
The Feather'd Gripbon and the Winged Horfe ; 
Than thofe no other dare 
| *Tempt Caftles in the Air 2 
Nor through untraéted Sky to bend their Courle, 
Among fteep Rocks the Eagles Neft to force. 


The Bat obferving that the Beftial Power 
Encreafed every hour, 
How Lyons, Wolves , Bears, and Boars, 
Dogs, and Horfes, fill'd the fhores, 
_ Enough ten Flying Armies to devour, 
Streight he revolts, and ‘yields his Airy Tower... 
Both fides engage, there was a mighty Fight, | 


From Morning untill Night ; nee fe 
. | Beafts 


ree 


, 


- Beafts well maintain their place, 
Birds charge them in the Face: 
The Eagle by advantages of Height, 
Both Salvage and Domeftick put to Flight. 


The Treacherous Bat was in the battel took : 
Allhatethe Traytor’s Look, 

He never muft difplay, 

Again his Wings by Day, 
But hated, live in fome foul dufty Nook, 
*Caufe be bis Country in Diftrefs forfook, 


MoRAL. 
Wife Men are Valiant, and of Honeft Minds ; 
Treacherous fubtile, and explore all Winds: 
Or King or State their Ruin they'l indure, 
May they from Sequeftration be fecure. 
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Of the Fay and Peacocks. 


. JHo hath not heard of that moft cruel 
; Fight, . 


When by the Eagles Beafts wer€. put 


to flight? . 
When, from Supplies fell in at fetting Sun 
Of Harpies, Furies, and fad birds of Night, 
Tygreslike Steers, like Sheep bold Lyons run : 
Then firft on birds and beafts Men to the height 
Did feaft themfelves, and they who often prey'd 


On flaughter’d Armies, nowa Prey are made. 


‘Mongft other Chances of that dreadful day, 
A wing of Peacocks was difcomfited : — 
Their valiant Leader ‘mongft the foremoft lay, 


His Angel-plumes dy'd with his own blood red. 


This had a Page, a proud and foolifh Fay, 
Whom from an Egge, he in his Neft had bred : 
This {trips his Lord, and boldly then affumes 


His Train of (+) Argus Eys, and gaudy Plumes. 


When to the Eagles Court the proud Fay got, 
And like a Turky-Cock ftruts up and down, 

Sueing to draw in 4) Funo’s Chariot, 

With Love fair Pea-Hens here he follows hot , 
Keeps company with Noble birds, or none: 

Among the Wits, and Braveries did fit, © | 

And would be ( ftrange )a Bravery and a Wit. 


As if thofe gaudy Feathers were his owa 


His tongue condemn’d to everlafting prate, 
. Boafting his Beauty, Wealth, and better Notes, 


Brought 
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_ (a) Argia was feigned to bea mari 
with an hundredeyes, to whofe cu- 
ftédy Pano delivered Jo transform'd 
into a Cow , who, by the Command | 
of Fupiter , being caft into a dead 
fleep , was fain by Adereary, “This 
Fableis at large related by Ovid in 
the firlt of his Adciamerphofs, 


Donec Areftoridz fervandam tradidit 
Argo. 

Centum laminibus cinGiins caput Ar- 
gas babebat, Oc. 


Until the Te gave to Argus guard 

A hundred eyes his Heads large cir- 
_ cuit flarr’d ; ; 
Whereof, by turns , at once two only 


flept, 
The other watch’d and Mill heir fa- 
tions kept, ae 
Which way foe’r he ftands he Io 


pies, 
do, behind him, was before his 
eyes, Oe. 


The Moral of this Fable is thus 
espreffed by Pontanus, 


Argus enim Clam eft , vigilantia ln 
mine flamma — 
eZtheree, OF Vario labentia fide- 


ra mundo. 
Arges is Heaven, ztherial fire his 


cye, ' 

That wake by curns,and Stars that fer 
and rife. 

Thefe fparkle on the brow of fhidy 
night, : 

Bue whet Apolo rears bis glorious 


light, 

They vanquith’d by fo greata fplens 
dor die, 

And buried in obfcure O/jmpits lie. 


(6) That the Chariot of Puxs 
‘was drawn by Peacocks appears trom 
matiy of the Roman Meddals whence 
it is called ales Puncnia, 


Explicat atqné (was ales Junonia 
pennase 


The Poets feigned that uno cor. 
verted the cyesof Argas , after he 
was flain by Afercus7,1n her Peacocks 
Train, Ovidl, 1. Adctam, 


Excipis bios, volucrifqué fua Satur. 
Mia pennis 

Collocat et gemmis candam fieBantibus 
simpler . 


Yet that thofe Starry jéwels m'ghr 
remain, 

Bright Paro fix’d them in her Peacocks 
Trains 
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Br srought on him firlt- Sufpicion, after Hate : 
(Peacocks ,thoughAngels plumes, haveDevils roan) 
At laft they {trip him, as he chattering fate, 
Of his fairy Feathers, and his gaudy Coats 5 
Naked and banifh’d from the Court of Birds, 
He to adoleful Note compos’d thefe words ;_— 


I ftand the true Example of vain Pride , 
Since I the Fayifb Nation did defpile, 
Not only noble Birds will me deride, | 
But I fhall be a {corn to Jacks and Pies 
Not Tyrian Robes can Birth and breeding hide, 
Let their own Fortune fill content the Wife, 
And let all thofe that climb above their place , 
Strip'd be like me, and fuffer fuch difgrace. 


Moral. 

Wherber Ambition, Vertue be , or Vice ¢ 
Hath rais'd great Difputations ‘mong tbe Nice : 
Who by unfeen gradations reach a Crown , 
Heroes are fial'd, but Traytors rumbling down. 
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Of the Wolves and Sheep. 


He Wolves and Sheep , great Nations both , 
and ftrong, 
Had long 
A mighty War maintain’d : 
Great flaughter oft there was of old and young, 
With various Chance, yet none the better gain’d. 
Finding their Strength decay'd, their Treafure drain'd, 
With one confent Commiffioners are chofe, 
That might fo great a Difference compofe, 
And joyn in lafting Leagues fuch antient Foes. 


Long they not fate, when they conclude a Peace : 
On thefe 

Few Articles they ftreight agreed ; 
The Wolves thould give their Whelps up Hoftages, 
The Sheep their Dogs, their ftout Molofian breed, 
And then they might in Fields at pleafure feed ; 
The Wolvifh bands fhould fally forth no more 
From W ood nor Hill ; no VVolf come neer the dore : 


To this horn’d («) Beline,and fierce (+) Ifgrimfwore. “@, Thewoie 


And now on pleafant Plains themfelves the Sheep 

— Dokeep; . 

No Dog of War to guard the Cote ; 
All {eem feeure ; they eat, and drink, and fleep : 
When the young /Volves extend a Hungry throat, 


Wanting their Dams, and raife a difmal Note: 
| M + Wolves 
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Wolves cry, The Peaceis broke, and like a fhower 
Fell in their Quarters, and whole Flocks devour. 


Neither to Friend nor Foe give up your Power. 


f 


Moral, 
Not Hoftages, though Sons, the Foe can Bind, 
Uf bey an evident advantage find: 
Let Mothers Weep, Dy Children, fuffer Friends, 
Th’ Ambitions, values nothing but bis Ends, 


ZSOPS FABLES. a 


Fas. XXXIL 
Of. the Wolf and the Fox. 


Hat Night what eaaghter did the F eld im. 
brew, 
When from the Woods, and Hills the Wol- 
vifo Crew, 
Pretending Refcue of their curfed Brood, 
Howling the Peace was broke, 
Fell on the guiltlefs Flock, 
And fatisfied their Ravening Jaws with Blood ! 
They who a Solemn League and Cov'nant fwore, 
But one fhort day before, _ 
Then flew Ram Beline at the Shepherd's Dore, 
And with him Slaughter’d many thoufands more; 


‘Mong thefe was one whom Wolves themfelves did call: 
For Rapine, Plunder-Mafter-General ; 
This having ftuft, in that great Maflacre, 

His Den with Fatteft Sheep, ) 

Refolves a Feaft to keep, . . oO eee 
And fit in State alone like King’s to fare: a 
W hen with Self-kindnefs ftruck , he thus began 5 ‘ 

I Fear nor Dog nor Man; = -_ 
Ifcorn the Swain, and Sheep-ProteGor Pan; 
“Soul, take thy Reft, do they the worft they can. 


A Crafty Fox, who ftri& account did keep 
Of thofe well-fed, and Golden-fleeced Sheep 
He, by the Horns, that night to’s Den had drawn, 
Two days and long nights waits, 
Expecting open Gates ; 
When with the Greedy Worm his bowels gnawn, 
M 2 Aloud 


Aloud he calls? Ho! Colonel, How d’ye fare? 
Be pleas’d to take the Air; 
And fince the Wolvifh Army: Conquerors are, 


Keep not within, nor Spirits waft with Care. 


The Wolf perceiv'd the Fox defir'd to Feaft; 
And it his abfence make himfelf a Guelt ; 
When with a heavy Groan he thus returns ; 

Ah deareft Coufin, 1 

Am Sick, am like to dy ; 
Ina hot Feaver all my body burns. 
In that nights Service I, provok'd with Zeal 

To ferve the Common-weal, 
After much Toyl, would needs ftand Centinel, 
Where I took Cold, which did my Blood Congeal- 


1, my ftopp’d Veins rules adventitious Heat ; 
Swift doth my Pulfe like an Alarum beat 5 
My Throat fo dry, that Seas of Sheepi{h Blood, 
Which fill did ufe to cure 
The Wolvifo Calenture. 
~ Commix’d with Humanc gore, will dono good. 
Defire not to core in ; Coufin, I fear 
*Tis dangerous ; Spots appear : 
My fhort Breath tells me my Departure’s neer 5 
Ah! thatI hadfome Z ealous Paftor here. 


Thin Hunger now gives place to {welling Rage ; 
Thirft to Revenge, {purs Reynard to engage 


With Mortal Foes: Who ftraight thus calls a Swain; Ep 


~ Ho! Shepherd, come away, 
Make this a Holy-day ; 
The Wolf, by whom fach lof you did fuftain, 


ASOPS FABLES. 
I'll bring you to ; be pleas'd to Fancy then 
Me, with his Goods and Den, 


| Andcleer my Score of Lamb, Kid, Goofe, and Heii;_ - 
The Shepherd grants, and calls his Dogs and Men. 


Mean while theWolf’ did fit at joyfal Feats: 


When at his Gates he heard no welcome Guefts, 


Repeated Surfeits oft make Courage fail. 
Up ftarts his brifly Hair, 
His fiery Eyes now flare, 


And Cowring ’twixt his Legs he claps his Tail. 
But out he muft, and venture to the F ield ; 
_ No quarter Shepherds yield : | 
His pamper'’d Belly made him leaden heel'd, 
That e’r he ran fix {core, the Wolf was kill'd. 


This done, the Man fets on his Dogs again, 
And Reynard feiz'd ; who dying did complain ; 
I the fad Emblem.am of Rancorous Spight. 
- The foolith Fox repin’d, ae 
Becaule the Wolf had din’d 


So well alone, and would not him invite. 


Thieves falling out, thus True Men get their own, 
His Head muft go to Town, - | 


My Skin muft face fome wealthy Burgers Gown: 


Thus Avarice hath the Wolf’ and Fox o'r-thrown. 


Moral. | - 
When Conquerours rich with {poil, {corn Men and Gods 


Chance unexpetted, foakes Revenging Rods. 
Are Gommon Foes deftroy'd? th’'unequal-Share ; 
From Complices will raife a fecond War- 


F ap. 


~ 
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Fas. XXXII. 
Of the Fh and the Ant. 


a. 


Hen the hot Dog-ftar., joyn’d with 
Phebus Beams, _ 
Drank broad-back’d Floods to nar- 
row-fhoulder’d Streams, 
From the King’s Palace comes the filken Fy, 
And cuts with Sarcenet, Wings the Sultry Sky; 
From whence he faw black bands of Labouring Ants 
(Mindful of Winter, and approaching Wants ) 
March through ftraight paths, on many fhoulders born, 
View'd a great Convoy guard ore Grain of Corn. 
Then to himfelf he faid; "Tis wond’rous ftrange 
‘Ants thus fhould toy], to fillfome petty Grange, 
When thofe in Courts, and Cities, with lefs pain, 
Oft in an hour get more than Rufticks gain 
In their whole Life: Clownstoy] for'Cloath and Milk 
While Courtiers Feaft, and flant in Gold and Silk, 
Purchas'din Kid-skin Gloves a thoufand wayes ; 
None er by Sweat did a great Fortune raife. 
Then to a Labouring Ant the Fly did call, - 
And makes Comparifons odious unto all, 
What art thouWretch,to me?worm,thou doft creep 
And liv’ft in Caves, while I my Palace keep 
In Princes Courts; and when the World is May, 
About their Sun-refleding Tow'rs I play : 
Among Heavens Feather'd Quirifters I have flown , 
And to Geeleftial Mufick was the Drone. 
Thou Water drink’ft, and cat’ft the Bread of Care, 
And when your Squadrons plunder, thou doft fhare 
Perhaps one grain of W heat,gain’d with more Toy], 
Than fome get Kingdoms, and fubdue an Ifle. 


sage ris gee 
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: And having feiz’d thee, feaft upon thy Head. 


I from the Margents of the Golden bowl | 
Drink Liquor that revives the faddeft Soul; - 
Frees Prifoners, cures the ftripes of cruel Rods, 
Makes Peafants Princes, and-makes Princes Gods, 
On gilded Ceilings my Heels upward, I, 
O’r my broad Shoulders looking down, efpy 
Feafts for a Mighty Man, and full Cups plac’t : 
At pleafure all thofe Delicates I taft. 
Phebus my Father was, me he begot 
When his Steeds fainting fell into a trot 
In the high Solftice; Then my Brother Fly 
Dy’d by Ambition ina Pririce’s Eye : 
Inhis Vaft Kingdoms he no place could find 
But that to reft in, equal to his mind. 
Why fhould I boaft that Sad, yet happy Fate 
Of my dear Coufin, the Renowned Guat, 
Who with his ‘Trumpet fav'da fleeping Swain | 
From the Snake’s Tooth, yet for the Fa&@ was flain ? 
But {oon th’ungrateful Shepherd did Repent, 
And built him an Eternal Monument ; 
Whofe Epitaph the (+) Prince of Poets made. 
And the firft Stone with polifh’d Veres laid. 
Then fpake the Aut ; Sir Fly, Lina Cave 
Not Golden Beds, nor Ivory Tables have ; 
Yet I contented live, though under Ground, 
When thou doft wander like a Vagabond ; 
And where thou fojournedt, thofe high Aboads 
Are none of thine ; Thou haft no Houfhold-Gods ; . 
But when a Tempeft comes, and Fortune's Frown 
Tumbles thy King, as other Princes, down, 
Then in vaft Circles may-the Hungry Fly 
R ound empty Halls, and keep his patch’d ‘Trunck dry; 
There fhall the Spider fubtile Mefhes {pread, 


(a) Virgil: 


And 
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And while fhe changes Poifon for {weet Blood, 
Thou dying fhale in vain thy King and God 
Great Belzebub implore, who minds not thee, 

Nor pittying will thofe mighty Slaughters fee 
That Emperor makes, when hefo many dayes 
To kill Flys, off all other bufinefs lays: 

That thou art Phoebus OF {pring thou mai'ft pride, 
But fay, What art thou by the Mothers fide ? 
From Excrement, or Putrefaction {prung, 

Foul Ordure brought thee forth, or Madam Dung. 

Though I inhabit Caves and narrow Cells, 

Yet mighty Kingdoms, and great Common-weals, 
Following examples of th’induftrious Ant, 
Rifeto their height ; VV-bo Labour fball not want. 

Thou that of: Idleneffe and Impertinence 
The Emblemeart, go, feck a fafe Defence, 

In the gréat Shambles, from the Butcher's Flap, 
(4) e#aemsinboroar of bis Mo- T hat kills whole Hundreds like a Thunder-clap. 


ther e£gina,having appropriaied her a . 
whet Sethe ind wherebe Regn'd, (3q drown thy felf in Snuffs of Drowfie Ale, 


9 nus her rival, teas much warts d, 

{ent a lamentable Pellilence, where- 7.1 ' . 
with the Inhabisants were all deftroy- Or leave the W orld,a Straw thruft through thy Tail. 
ed, except the Royal Family : where- : , 

upon eAacus, elpying’s maltitede Compare with me? Know, that the Noble Azt, 

co ants atthe rovi a an aain de- eb M Ki ' 

Gres as many Men irom apiter tO W 1 M ; 7 

fapp'y the number of thofe whom the ith J rmidons, did onee a ngdom P ant. 
peiiilence had devour'd : who dreams 

in the night that the Ants were turn- 

ed into Men ; whichin the morning 

proved (rue. Ovid relates the Far 

bie aclarge, 


Forth went 1, and beheld the Men 
which lace: 
My dream prefented : fuch in every 


ftate 

1 faw, and knew them. They falute 
their King. 

Five praisd , a party t0 the Town I 
bring 3 

Leave to the reft the empty fields 5 


and call 
Shiem Myrmidons of their Original. M ORAL. 


This Fable was invented from the S hort ii fe an d merry, give me Eafe : t bis crys, 


Irhabicants of Le ie 2 who 2 
d the incurfions of their neigh- oe : : ; 
toors, del in obfeure Cars ime VV bile that with Sweat and Care bis Marrow drys: 
he Earth like pifmires , Wl ein} ; ; : 
SHeraatds exercfed inmartial die T hele are Extremes ; “pon the Medium fix ; 
pine by acs, and perfuaded to ; 
cobabicin Cities, they were feign'd S tH dy an d Toy l, wi t b Reer eation mix. 

3 7 


to have been of pilmices converted 
into men. 


F as. 
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Fas. XXXIV. - 
Of the Fox and. Ape. | 


HeF rench Ape gives the Fox of S; pain Bon jotir 
Three Congees, and Tres bumble Serviture: 
Then thus begins ; In France we not indure. 
To fee long Cloaks, all there 
Go in the fhorteft Wear, - | 
But your large Fafhion i is the Statelier fure, “= 


Samant 


ee en 


Tae Se re 
a 


bey 
: 


Jochen Be 
a Pr, EES 


Pardonne moy, as we are all too fhort, 
In Curtail’d Garments, A le modes o'th’ Court, 
So with th’ other Extreme, yours Sir, doth fort. 
Be pleas’ d to wear hea Fur 
A little thorter; Sir ;- 
"Twill be as ae and fait well with had Part. : 


seg ee EM 


Seignour, 1 know your Taylor i is not here, ) 
My Apefbap's Workman, quickly with his. Shear 
Shall. cut you fhorter, and my Self will wear : 
The remnant of your. Train, 
Conformable to Spain: 
And then Don Diegoes both we thal apptai’. 


Si Sennor, faid the Fox, we Dons of Spain 

Are conftant to our-Fathion, fach a Train | 

My Father's Father wore; and to be plain, — 
This Long Wear I will keep, | 
Though it the Kennel fweep: — 

Rather than give an Inch to Monfeeur Vai Ais 


Mor ate 
Heaven to each Nation feveral Genius gdve ; 
The French too Airy, Spaniards féem too Grave: 
\ City, the Country ; Courtiers both defpife 3 
Civil, and Rude, moft their set Manners ple 


Fas. 


is ee eae | Sas 
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Fas. XXXV. 
Of the Hore and the Ajs. 


* EF was a Foleo’ th’ Winds, or of the Breed 
Which Circes ftole, got by a Heavenly Steed. 
Broad was his Back, his Belly thort, a large 
And dimpled Breaft, the Office to difcharge 
OF fwelling Lungs : His Fet-locks clean, a Hoof 
’Gainft tony R oads, and Rocky Mountains, proof. 
Eys full, quick Ears, fire when the Trumpets fourid 
From’s Noftrils flyes ; nor ftands on any Ground. 
His Colour Daple-grey; his Skin more fleek 
Than Venus bofom, or plump Bacchus Check : 
On’s Breaft a Feather, on his Crown a Stat : 
Such Alexander, or the God of War 
Did ufe to ride ; bearing down all before 
Their White Feet Serawberti’d with Crimfon Gore. 
His flowing Main, and bufhy Tail was ty'd 
With R ibands, baffled Rain-bows in their pride: 
His Bridle, Sadle, all you could behold, 
His Cloth, and Stirrups, nay, his Shooes, were Gold. 
This at Olympus, when thie Prize he won, 
(2) The Chariot of the sin ws Broke fiery +) AEtbon's breath that drew the Suii, 


drawn by four Horfes, eithon, PY 


 Phlegon and Eons , whol A re a 
Wa de otiy Lightand Heat of which OCTAL d theneer Pinion of the Northern Wind, 


the Sun is the fountain. Ovid Metam, . . 
1b, 2. And far left_all Competitors behind. 


Interea volucres Pyroeis, Eous, This proud of many Victories, ata Pals 


then, 


Salis eqni, quartifque Phlegon bie Tr his Grand-paw did meet a laden Afs 5 


tibus anras 


Flanmifisinpe, weiter 9 wom he fact 3 Thou Son of a dull Sire 
3 *) 


gula pulfant. 
Mean wii the suns fwift Horfes,hor Stand up, or elfe 1’ trample thee in th’ Mire. 
Light ik fery Phiigen, bright Thou fhalt lye gafping here beneath thy Load, 
Scene the Airwith Curft by all thofe thou hindreft in the Road. 
And withtheir thundrirg hoofs the The filly beaft not daring in his face 


Barriers beat. 
~ To look, nor anfwer, fuddainly gave place, 


W ho 
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And fhakes with thund'ring Hoofs the rotten Soil. 

And now the day was come, the hour drew on, 
When feven Steeds, {wift as thofe drew. Phaeton, 
Were match’d to run for a huge Golder Bowl ; . 
Which,ctown’d with W ine,muft glad his Mafter’s Soul 
That wins the Cup. Daple fo well. was known’ | 
On his fide all would Bet, but ‘gainft him, none.:i : 
To the firft Poft they came, Jockées were weigh’d, . 
Great Cracks on each fide were, and Wagers laid. - 
The Signal’s given, at once feven Champions ftare,: 
Now Spur,now ‘Switch,Hank,Loofe; na little Are | 
Their Riders fhew : Low as their Horfes Ear | 
Bending their Heads, they break refifting Air. 
The Earth with Hoofs, the Skies with Clamours rore, 
While Voices tumbled Eccho on the fhore. 

But as Swift Daple far did all out-{trip, 
Ah dire Mifchance! he {train’d and fhot his Hip ; 
Thus fhaken out, he and his Rider droop, 
While in a dufty Cloud on goes the Troop. 

Here our fad Tale begins ; this Steed unfit 
Torun the R dee: or with a burnifh’d Bit 
To bear his wealthy Lord with Proud fhort Steps, 


s — Difgrace for all his former Setvice reaps : 


They take from him his Trappings, Silk, and Gold, 
And to a cruel Car-man he is fold, 
Labour'd all Day, and fed at Night with Grains, 
He Dreams of Loads,fteep Hills, and narrow Lanes. 
With’s Cart at’s Back, weary and ill-Arratd 
The Afs efpi'd him, and thus Seana al di 

Sir, I'm miftaken, if Edid nde mies -- ~ ‘ 
Your Horf-thip ately in this’ winding $ Sect; 
But you'r muchialeer‘d in ailierle time, : | 
You’ r Lean, and Poor, then Fat, and int your Prime; 


N 2 | W here’s 
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Where's all the gallant Furniture youhad? 
How Ruttily you look in Leather clad? 

Nor your foft Neck bends proudly in a Trot , 
! With Ladies ina Belgick Chariot, 
| Bounding on Velvet Beds ; norI difcern 

No golden Scutcheons, on your gilded Stern ; 
“Your Wheels not thunder, nor your Axes flame; | 
This isa Cart; you draw as if you'r lame. 

Thus are proud Mortals paid, and T bey that kom 
No Mean in Blifs, foall bave no Mean of Woe 
And this fhall be the greateft Gall to Pride, 

Whom they {corn’d rich, grown poor, fhall them deride, 


cy 


Se Sa eT aes Oo 
oe eS 2 See 3 


Mora. 
Let no Profperity move Arrogance 5 
Like April are the fickle Brows of Chance: 
But when fhe moft feems for thee , then provide 
With Caution to allay o'r-fwelling Pride, 
, F as. 
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F AB. XXXVI ; 
Of the Husband-man and the Wood. 


Fer a vaft Commons, was amighty Grove, a The Anvensnvested pect 
fs for their M ins , Rivers, 
Protedted by the “*) Hama-dryades , and Groves, &c. as appeatsin Hee 


Which then had Manfion in thofe long-liv’d = lini Ais 


T Hr Nuupdey , as 2 drove xazad vo 
rees ul ee 
> "H Neygoy as xaardy SQ shhi vase 


There flourifh’d (4) Efcalus the Delight of Foves 74" sy, ee 
. _ : Ves 
And Phebus (©) Love; : . | 
= The lait of which were called Dry- 
And there were Plants had Senfe, and fome could Feed, aiesor Hamedryades: and thele were 
: believ'd to live and die with the Trees 


And fruitful Palms did Male and Female breed ; mae protection, according to A- 
Wool-bearing Stocks grew there, and fome of old zs Lf Sens de 
. wv 
Whofe Leaves. were Spangles,and the Branches Gold 5 7/7"S yates, en ae 
Oke. 
In aged Trees The diye full oft petitian'd bins with 
. . tears, ; 

Induftrious Bees , To fpart her Tree of eqnal birth and 

ears > ‘ 
Built For trefles Sine ts their lives did flourife in 

at | that bole, . 
hit: , re ' By But no insreats could hss rafo youth 
And did their Waxen Kingdoms frame, boaerele: a 


: _ ___ Whohews i down. The Nymph reveng'd 
:  ghace & ‘ ber Fall, 
And fome, they fame, ( came, To bims anil to his Ifve tragicals 


From whofe Hard Womb Man's Knotty OF {pring 4) pri ints Natural Hitory 
fib, t2.c.1. Arborum gentra Numi 

Grove,the Royal Cedar grac'd Salt wyeutaet hpalkin Taney: 

5 UF f ; nt Jovi Efeulss ; Apollini Laxres ; 

si wey ae : oya er ot is Minerva Olea, Veneri Afjrens; Her. 


W hofe Head was fix’d among the wandring Stars, aim be adil Marc, i” 


1 Gods was alwaies obferved ; fu 
Above loud Meteors and Elements Wars, te Efe fered joe ‘ 
: 7 os _ the Laurel to Apollo , the Olive-treé 
His Root in th’ Adamantine Centre faft ; - zo Minerva, the Adgrsteso Venus, ahd 
: the Poplar to Hercules, 
This all furpaft Ac). The Taael, 


Crown’d Libanus, about him Elmy Peeis , 
Ah, Fir, and Pine, had flourith’d many years , 
By im prote@ed both from Heat and Cold: 
Eternal Plants, at leaft ten Ages old, 

All of one mind, 

Their ftrength conjoyn’d, 

And {corn’d the Wind ; 

Here 


‘ahe Thefprotians, is the Countrey now 
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Here highly honour'd ftood the facred Oke, 


W hom Swains Invoke, 

Which Oracles, like that of ‘«? Dodon , fpoke. 
Fear ee cocci ee | oe 
papier. 1 heftory of is busted But in the neighbouring Commons dwelt a Swain 
Cvek Hiltorians, who feemstobave "That to his Hatchet long did want a Heft ; 


been inquilitive after the original of 


it. ‘The Priefts of Papiter, at Thebes Thy oe 2 C.. 
a City in Egqprtold me hat the Phe Which only was the Royal Cedar’s Gift : 
ict {tol merly two ° - 
rican vad itola away formerly [# VAT Hen to the under Cops ( that did complain 
into Libya,the other intoGreece which ; F 
Women frft Conftituted, as they un- Their Sover aign 

der{tood, Oracles in thofe places, But 


the priefteffes atDodona fay that there A Tyrant was ) he fu'd, they promif'd Aid : 


flew Suda Pigeons ova epelt of 

Eeyet. the oneinto Libya, the orher . 

iota, wh ihn om anak, No Helve of Brier or T horn, was ever made. 

aid with a humare voice, crhere : 
Fg eit eeanOracle offiwirer there. Some R otten-hearted Elms, and Wooden Peers 

“J hey ,foppofing it to be a divine com- : > 
mard,caus’d one tobe built there. The Run with the Stream, fpurr'd up by Hopes or F ears: F 


reft of the Dedercans agreed with 


them in their relation. My opinion of : : 

them, faies Heroiotns, is this, If it be Avarice, Pride, 
true thatthe Fhenicians carried away ; 
rhefe row boly Women, and foldone of Make others fide ; 


them inte Libya,the other into Hellas,it 
feeims to me that this woman wae folate 


Hoping more wide, 
called Hellas before Bel fia wokere da Some mighty Trees remov’ d, the y i n their ftea d 


ving her Slavery foe confecrated the 
place ner a neighbouring Oak, it being 
prebable that fhe baving been confecra. 
ted to Jupiter in Egypt wold retain th . 7 
Si himbr Now the we FLOM Sea to Sea, and raife to Heaven their Head 

men toe cated by the Dodoneans if 
Tiracades Pigeons , pr ufing an 

unkscwn Langsage,they feemed to talk ae Cd 

Lke Girds 5 be pe aftera while Then to the Cedar he his Suite prefents, 

{pake with a bamane voice, becanfe fe 


Branches might fj pread 


By conver{ation had learstd the Greek About whom round his whifpering Counfel grows, 
P ] 


Tonge , wien thry fay the Pigeon was 


bls jth: f nt ha th WwW a e 
Baksh Sen bth mes Hot they debate, fome fide, and fome oppote ; 


Eeypt, end that ix Dodona,are 207 WV hen, but unwilling, the forc’d King confents, 
And foon repents : 

_Arm’d by his Gift, Trees fall in Ranks, and Files, 
Friends, Foes, in Stacks to Heaven the Ruttick piles ; 
Then hollow Pines firft cut with Sails unfurl'd 
Lines, that, like Nets, are drawn about the World ; 

Great Trees and {mall 
Together fall, 
He Ruins all : 
But firft the Grove told Oracles expires, 
And all their Quires, | 
Enough v’ have made twelve Cefars Funeral Fires. 


mA they do Suffer, feems not much unjuft, 


ene ae 


At laft the Shepherd ftanding on a Hill, 
Beheld the Havock his own Hands had made 
And witha deep fetcht figh, thus weeping faid : 
Where is the Maft, and Akorns that did fill 
My brifly Cattel ftill? 
Ill-gotten Wealth, ah me! isill imploy'd, 
And I am poorer the whole Wood deftroy'd. 
Where fhall my Kids browfe? How thall I maintain 
My board with Nuts, and blufhing Fruit again ? 
Thus Avarice brings | 
People, and Kings, 
Their R uinings. . 
Thus Grants of Princes have themfélves brought low, 
And oft O’r-throw 
Them, by their fall on whom they did beftow. 


a Morat. 
Who Weapons put intoa Mad-Man's Hands, 
May be the firft the Error underftands : 
But Kings, that Subjetts with their Sword intruft, 


Fags. 
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‘Fas, XXXVIL 
Of the Hart and Oxen. 


H me! poor Hart,ah ! ! Whither hale thou Ay) 
A pack of cruel Hounds ina full Cry ~ 
Are at thy heels, on the bold Hunts-men rufh, 
In. W oods there is no Safety, every Bufh 
My Horns will tangle i in : ah! where’ s the Stream 
Whole Waves commiferating would from them 
To further Shores in Safety meconvey, 
Where I at laft my weary Limbs might lay ? 

Thus the chas'd Deer his woful Chance bemones 
To Hills and Dales, deaf Trees and fenflefs Stones ; . 
When his-own Fate, by il advice, did call | 
Him to feck Refuge, at the Oxens Stall. 

To whom he faid ; Ah ! for Acquaintance fake , 
Since we in one Park dwelt, fome Pity take, 
Receive me in; athoufand ways you may 
Save this poor Life; I'll hidein yonder Hay. . 
When one repli'd, He might in Safety ly 
There till the Men, and cruel Dogs pafs by ; 

But if their Mafter or his Man came in; 

The Danger greater was, fhould he be feen. 
Keep Counéel, Sirs, and I will venture here : 
Under the Cock, at All-hid plays the Deer. 

When a dull Servant enter’d, one thatdid ° 
Not half the Work his carefull Mafter bid, 
Returning when the Beafts were ferv’d with Hay. 

_ Then flat’ring Hope did the glad £ Hart betray. 

But an Experienc’ d Ox, ‘whom Livie made: 
Once {peak before, to him rejoycing , {aid ; 
Unhappy Friend, thou haft {mall caufe to vant ; 
Wert thou as mighty as an Elephant, | 


Stood 


Stood where I ftand, a Caftle on thy back, 
This Clown had left thee feeding at the Rack. 
This is a Clod heavier than Earth ; fuch Souls, 


But when our Mafter enters, I advife 

That clofe thou ly, for he hath Argus Eys ; 

To {cape from him, that is a work, a Task, 

Would all the Shifts of fubtile (? Proteus ask: 
Scarce faid, but in the bufy Mafter came, 

And firft his Servant’s Negligence did blame, 
Gathers the Offalls, did the Litter {pread, | 
The Labouring Yoke-mates with his own hands fed ; 
Here, there, he pries, and fearcheth every part, 
Three Fathome under Hay he finds the Hart. 

Glad of the Prize, aloud for Aid he calls, 

‘Streight on the Deer, a Troop of Rufticks falls ; 

No hope of Quarter, he with weeping Eys 

Chief Mourner was, at his own Obfequies. 


Moral. 
When urgent Dangers prefs, ‘tis bard to foun ; 
Stern Fortune loves to end as foe begun: 
On Fear, and Haft, bad Counfell till attends ; 
Let none feek Refuge from unable Friends. 


O Eas. 
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Were all Heaven Sun,would fee no more than Moles : © 


| - 


_. (a) Proteus wasKing of the Z¢yp. 
sians about the time 3) the Tes 
War , feign’d to have chang'd him(elf 
into fundry forms, now feeming a 
Beaft, now a Tree, now Fire. Ovid 
Metamorph. 1,8. 


Sant quibus in plures jus eft tranfire 

. figaras , 

Ut tbs complexi terram maris incold 
Proteu , ec. 


Others have power themfelves at wil! 

- tochange, 

As thou blue Protens that in Seas dott 
range, 

Who nowaMan,aLyon now appears? 

Now a fell Boar, a Serpent's fhape 
now bears ; Sa 

A Ball with threatning Horns now 
feem’ft to be, 

Now like a Stone, now like a {pread- 
ing Tree s 

And fometimes like a gentle River 


flows, 
Sometimes like fire, averfe to water, 
Owes. 


Which he ateain’d , it feems, by his 
converfation with the Magicians of 
Egypt, of whofe firange performan- 
ces of that nature the Scriptures 
makemention. But Diodorss Siculus 
faies , that the Kings of thac Coun- 
trey wore fometimes the fhapes of 
Lyons, Bulls, and Dragons on their 
heads, as marks of Regality ; fome- 
times Trees, Fire, and the like, which 
was the original of this Grecian Fa- 

le. 


iin 
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Fas. XXXVIII. 


Of the Lyon that was Sicks 
| Hrough all the Forreft was a Rumor fpread, 
_ The King the Lyon's Sick,fome report Dead. 
| No fooner was it trumpeted by Fame, 
L : But Wild and Tame, 
From all parts came, 
| : | With Countenanees fad, 
| Though inly glad ; 
A mighty Throng at the Court Gates appear : 
But flie Sir Reynard was not there. 
To whom the King thus with a Porcupin’s Quill 
Writ ona Leaf; Dear Coufin, I am ill, 
And your Advice now want to makemy Will. 


90 
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If you fafped& ( but Fearis cauflefs, Sir ) 
Danger at Court, alas! I cannot ftir ; 
The holy Wolf here teacheth Heaven's Commands, 

Grim Malkin ftands, 

W ringing her Hands, 

The Lamb and Tygre fit 

Both at my Feet ; 

But none of thefe can Comfort Us, like you. 
You fhall not, Friend, your coming rue, 
Ab! let me fee thee er my Eys do fail ; 
You oft have help'd me, oft your Witdom’s Tail 
_ Made on the ground my Parliament Robes to trail. 


To whom the fubtile Fox repli'd again, 
That he to Heaven would pray, his Soveraign 
May former Health recover, and once more 
From Shore to Shore 
Be heard to Rare, 
And with his Voice to make 


The Forreft fhake : But : 
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For I'll advance, that's F'U take off thy Head. 
O 3 


~ESOPS FABLES. 
But to obey his Will muft be deny’d, 
Becaufe he many Tra&s efpi‘d 
Of Vifitants repair’d to's Royal Den; 
But faw no Print of thofe return’d agen. 
His Majefty muft pardon him till then. 


~Morat. 
Not too much Credence to Kings Letters give ; 
In Flowry Eloquence blach Serpents live : 
Confter th ambiguous Words, and wary read , 


ADB. 


oI 
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(a) A City iu the Ifland of Cypris Nor C 


confecrated to Venus , whence 
was call’d Paphias 


e 
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Fas, XXXIX. 
Of Cupid and Death. 


Upid too careful of his Mothers task 
Roving all day did wound a thoufand Hearts 
With Golden or with Leaden pointed Darts; 
At night his fport perfuing toa Mask, 
Where he his Quiver empties and fupplies 
Again from beauteous Ladies Eyes , a 
While they in comely Motion a& their parts ; 
What Nymphs are thele, fome whifper ? others ask 
What Goddels now appears ? and as the admire, 
Adtive and fierce Defire 
Seven couples fhootsat once with mutual Fire, 
And er Nights Wheels could the Meridian cut, 
There thoufands more the God to torture put. 


The fame Day Death had at a cruel Fight 

As bufy been, and mighty Slaughter made, 

She and blind Chance on both fides double plaid ; 
Then the grim Angel vifits Towns by night. 
Now weary,and grown late, Death could not well 

Reach th’ Adamantine Gates of Hell, 

V Vhere Plague, V Var,Famine, her Companions laid 
On Iron Couches, trembling Ghofts affright ; 
ould blind Cupid. «> Paphos find, fo dark 

The Sky was grown, no fpark. 

In all Heaven’s Face to give the Boy a Mark : 
At one Inn therefore two great Furies lay, 


Till Sleep Death's elder Brother doth obey. 
Nor 
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Nor Death long refts her weary Bones, but wakes ; 


Not clearing well her Eys which were two Coals 
That caft Malignant.Beams from gloomy Hoals ; 
She Cupid's Quiver for her own miftakes, 
And hungry out fhe flys to Countrys far, 
To breakfaft at a Maflacre. 
Nor long the Boy from torturing Lovers Souls 
Ceffation made, but out with {peed he makes, 
And ftorms with deadly Arrows Myrtle Groves, 
Where perch’d his Mother’s Doves, 
Where cunning Lovers ufé to find their Loves ; 
There while the Youth did Cyprian V; igils keep 
Death feals their Eys up in Eternal fleep. 


Then through the World a mighty Change appears, 
When the curl’d- Youth,whom Love & Beauty lead 
Under pale Enfigns mufter withthe dead, 

Sad Werle and Garlands fix’d to Virgin Beers ; 


] While in a Dance up the long bed-rid leaps, 


And Beldams mince with wanton fteps, 

And their pale Cheeks with borrow’d bluthes fpread 
Falfe Lillies trenches fill plow’d up with years ; 
Whom Death had mark’d for fuddain Funeralls 

Now for the Viol calls, 

And old remembring, makes new Madrigals, 
This hath a Son, that hath a Daughter dead, 
And their Houle clear‘d, the lufty Parents Wed. 


But while this Tragi-Comedy was plaid 
Of Error long, a Youth more happy faw 
When to his Ear the God did aiming draw 
. A Shaft at him, and thus to Cupid pray'd ; 
O hold thy Arrow tipp'd with Charnel Bone, 
And fhoot me with a Golden one, 
| Thy 


Be asm eee 
a Thy Darts are wing'd with Death, ‘gainft Natures 
~ See in the Groves what flaughter thou haft made(Law;, 
| Mutt the World end? Muft all our Youth be flain ? 
: Muft feeble Age again 
Recruit the lofs ?. Then let the Gods ordain 
That Winter Marrying with North-Winds be bound 


| To make, with fharp Frofts,pregnant barren ground. 
| 


- Admonifh’d thus, he looks about, and fpi'd 
| Old Menand Matrons Dancing in a R ing, | 
| And joytul Pans to Love's Mother fing, | 
While arm in arm fad youthful Lovers dy‘d. 
! Streight the Mifchance Cupid to Deatb makes known, 
Requiring to return his own ; | 

But Death in various Conquefts taking Pride , 
Referv'd fome feather'd with the Sparrows W ing, 
And left him others dipt i’th’Stygian Lake. 
4 | From whence rofe the Miftake, 
‘ That when fweet love Virgins and Youth fhould make 
( It proves fad Wills ; and Old folks one Leg have 
In Wanton Sheets, the other in the Grave. 


Morat. 
Age burns with Love gvhile Youth cold Ague fhakes ; 
And Nature oft ber Principles miftakes : 
So fuffers Youth in’ Ages cold imbrace, 
As Living Mento Dead bound face to face. 


F ap. 


a ne a er S 


EF A Ba KL: 
The Parliament of Birds. ; 


Y Hen Jove by impious Arms had Hea- 
ven pofleft , 
And old King Saturn fetting in the 

Wet 
Finith’d the Golden Dayes, a Silver Morn, 
Pale with the Crimes fuccefs, did Earth adorn, 
And gave its Name unto the fecond Age. 
Then Skies firft thund’red, Seas with Tempefts rage, 
Four Seafons part the Year, Men Sow, and Plant, 
(The Golden Times nor Labour knew nor Want) 
Then Toyl found Eafe by Art, Art by Deceits, 
Then Civil War turn’d Kingdoms into States, 
(For petty Kings Rul'd firft ) then Birds and Beafts 
Did with R epublicks private Interefts 
Begin tobuild ; Eagles were vanquifh’d then , 
And Lyons worfted loft their Royal Den. 

The Birds reduc’d thus to a Popular State, 
Their King and Lords of prey ejekted, fate 
A frequent Parliament in th’ antient Wood, 
There A@ing daily for the Nations Good, 
When thus the Swallow rifing from the flock, 
To Matter Speaker, the grave Parrot, {poke. ) 

Great things for us, Sir, Providenice hath done, 
And we have through a World of Dangers run, 
The Eagle and the gentle Falcon are 
Deftroy‘d or Sequefter’d by happy War ; 
The Kitifh Peers, and Buffard Lords are flown, 
Who fate with us till we could fit alone : 
Like worthy Patriots fince, your {pecial Care 
Hath fetled our Militia inthe Air: 


The Silver Age, 


All 
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All Monarch-hating Storks and Cranes, who march 
Like Sons of Thunder,through Heavens Cryftal-arch, 
When Tumult calls, to beat thofe W igeons down, 
That vainly flock to re-advance the Crown. 
OF Maritim bus'nefs, let our Sea-fowl tell, 
Who now as far beneath, as’tis to Hell, 
Th’ Antipodes dive,to fetch home Gold and Spice 
From Phenix, and the Bird of Paradife ; 
Whom Thunder-eating Fire-Drakes fafe convey 
From. R oyal Harpyes, that pickeer at Sea. 
Waris far off remov’d, and almoft done ; 
And we now {porting in the golden Sun 
Prune, and re-gild our Wings; while on hard Coafts, 
Wedded to Famine, and eternal Frofts, 
The Eagle rigid Difcipline digefts, 
Drove from his Godwits to the Byters Nefts. 
We fear no flying Nation, fhould the King 
Plum’d Griffons, and his winged-Horfes bring, 
(a)A winged Horfe,feign’d to have OF now fcornd (*) P egafus, the baffled Sons, 
by Peles de So oft chas'd round our vaft Dominions. 
Dalene eae) eee Cea ee But a new Danger, with a dire Oftent, 
- “ile ie eng eol,polfgefate (You Gods avert it from this Parliament ) 


d 
real aaa Begins to threaten. Line unthought upon 


How a head he from off her fhoul- Now {hades i it {elf and to a W ood i 1S grown, 
ders took 

ae hey fleep her Snakes and her T yrious Branches {hooting to the Sky. 

sry told of Pegafus and of his bro- This, this, behol d! rE is the great Enemy : 


he blood of th 
See jeblood of their new Will make Nets of this, where he'll no fewer 


By which Fable the Poets exprel Than thoufand filly Birds at once fecure : 

fed that Fame which flies through th 

mouths of men, and celebrates Sado. Un der the Tyrany of twifted Cords ; 

rious vertue, 
Oft Lybian Lyons grone ; thofe Forreft Lords: 
Wild Bulls,and Boars, make all the. Wood refound : 
W hen they are ‘taken in this Linnen Pound. 
Fetter’d in thefe, how loud ftorm falvage Bears ? 


And took Hyena’s weep with unfeign’d Tears. 


eee ee 


_ &f To the high Poles, and fpread his Linen gin 
Ths § pclae 


—#SOPS FABLES. 9, 


This Branch and Root mutt up, or elfe your State 


(Which Forein Eagles now congratulate) | 

Will be fhort-liv’d; down,down with’t to the ground, 

Nor let:its Place or Name be ever found : 

Enaé& with fpeed,your Time, your Strength imploy — | 
To Ruin that, which elfe will you ai - : 


The Swallow for his Wiltom nich renown'd 
Sirice he the Art of Archizeéture found, 
Whole well-built Nefts incircle fearce a Span, 
Are yet but coldly pattern’d out by Man; 
Whole Cement {miles ac Time,and th’Elements Rage ; 


g Strengthen’d with Storms,and moreconfirm'd by Age, 


Had now prevail'd, and his great ee 

So fympathizing with the Houfes fenfe , 

Perftiaded ftreight an hoft of Geefe aaa Cranes 
Should Plunder and depopulate thofe Plains. . 

But that the Linnet ( private Intereft much, . 

Since Linfeed was his Food, this Bird did touch,) 
Arifing faid, Moft honour’d Houfe of Birds, . 

The Swallow hath,.in well-compofed words : 
And handfome Language,dreft up fcar-Crow secke 
Of fome Priapus, ora Thing- of-Clowts , 


Such as Plum’d Forragers fright from Corn cas Fruits; 


And well with his complainirig Nature fuits, 

Sure I believe e’r fince the World began, 

This Line hath grown, or wild, or fow'd by Man 3 
Yet ner employ’d our Nation to betray : 

(*) But thefe times find new Arts out every day, 
Lime-twigs are lately known, and Hair and Hooks 


(a) The Stay Agis 


B Which Scaley people draw from Cryftal Brooks. 


But grant all this, will Man hisCordage piti 


98 


ASOPS FABLES. 
O'r Heaven's broad Face like Geometrick Lines. _ 
To catch Stars wandring through twelve {pangled Signs 
Then, if hot Phebus burn it not at Noon , | 
How fhall our gifted We ood-cocks reach the Moon, . 
Who now from Churches Lunatick have brought 


fal 


_ Revelations, both for Life and Do@rine taught. 


Or over Earth’s broad Surface will he fpread 
This new Device, and with entangling Thread 
Where e'’r we light engage our heedlefs Foot ? 
If fo, then grub it up both Branch and Root. 

The worft that can, over fome little patch 


~ OF Earth'this Yarn Deceitful Man will watch, ~~ | 


And with fome Bait the hovering Foe entice ; 
Then let them fuffer for their Avarice. 


But the Chief Point I moft infift upon, 
Too much we have incens‘d already Man ; 
Libidinous Doves and Sparrows, ( moft unjutt, ) 
Plunder his Wheat to heighten filthy Luft : 


_ And wicked Geefe, Storks; and infulting Cranes, 


Spoyl their own Quarters, midft his Golden Plains. 


But Humane Forces if you long to know, 
And aggravating wrong would raifea Foe; . 
Mutter your Power ; your Strength confider firft, 
And the Malignants in your Bowels nurft , 
Ready to rifé at all times, when fo e’r 


Or Bird, or Beaft; or Devils, or Men appear. 


Unfetled, nofuch War you can maintain, 
Unlefs the Common Foe you home again 
With joy invite, unanimous joyn in One; 
But e’r I fee that fatal Union, 

And under cruel Eagles Enfigns goe, 
Let me defcend to unclean Birds below, 


Brief, ; 


Brief, ‘tisimpofhible to joyh agen, — 


f . Who Gods and Friends defpite, tremble at Meii. 


To Heaven, the harmlefs Vegetive let grow; 
And Man incenfe not, he’s a dangerous Foe. 

May olir good Angels thole Cocleftial Birds, 
Who skreeking Eagles drove with flaming Swords 
Fiom this watm Paradife, our Stace defend, 

Gaintall dire Fowl; from Stygian floods afcend. 

This faid th’ Houle thunders with difcording Notes 
This for the Swallow, that, the Linnet Votes ; 

The major ftill the weaker part, decry 
The Swallows Counfel, bearing to the Sky 
The Linner’s V Vifdom and high Eloquence ; 
This Houfe by Reafon was not ral'd, but Senfe. 
They ad, that Line fhall to perfe&tion grow, 
And make it Treafon to call Man a Foe. 

Soon fiery Sirius, joyn’d with Phoebus Raies, 
Faint Heats encreafed, with decreafing daies : 

VVhen Geres golden locks each where were fhorn, 
And Line in fafety to dry Houfes born. 

Then faid the Swallow, fearing future Fates’, 

Whom Jove will Kuin, be Infatuates; 

And ftraight to Man he flys, and makes a Peace, 

The Articles they fign’d in brief were thele « 

He grants him Chimneys for his ftately Neft, 
For which his Song muft calm Man's troubled Breaft. 

Mean while fine Threads are Spun of hatchel’d Flax, 
And nothing for the Expedition lacks : 

The V Var grows hot ; Fowlers both night and day, 

By their Commiffion thoufands take and flay. 

Here in vatt, Fields, Nets colour'd like the Corn. 

Do Execution Evening and Mom; 

Their Dogs and Stalking-Hoxfes, many fright.” tas 

Inta_ the Snare, ahd Lowbels. dreadful ight; 
ae P 3 Eagles 
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ee aaron 
| Eagles and Hawks Auxiliaries they imploy, ~~ - 
And treacherous Fow! their deareft Friends decoy. . 
Thus foon this rifing State was overthrown, - 
And Man e’rfince did rule the Earth alone. 
When this fad Ditty filver’d o'r with Age » 
A Captive Stare fung in his woful Cage ; — : 
When Civil War hath brought great Nations low, Q 
Deftruction comes oft with a Forein Foe. & 
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Moral. 
Inperverfe Counfel beft Advice i feorn'd, 
The worft, with Art and handfome words adort'd, 
Enatted is; But private Intereft blinds 
Tbe Wifeft, and betraies the Nobleft, Minds. 


AB. 
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Of the Ruftick, and Hercules, 


- Thou that didft fo many Montters kill, | 
And of twelve ‘) Labours didft none ill, 
Help, if it be thy will. 
O thou that fore’d fire-{pitting Cacus Den, . 
And gor'ft thy Cattel then, 
Though mine I ne’r could have agen. | 
Alcides, thou that art the ftrongeft God, | 
Help with thy long Arms out, and Shoulders broad, 
My Wheels, which ftick up to the Nave in Mire : 
Ah! ‘tis a mighty Load, 
Help, I defire, 
Or here I will expire. . | 
In a deep Tra& his Cart being lodg’d thus pray’d 
A lazy Swain to Hercules for Aid. 


When thus the Deity in a mighty Crack 
Of Thunder to the Ruftick {pake, 

Then lying on his back ; | 
Fool, whip thy pamper’d Horfes up the Hill, 

Thy Shoulder lay to th’'Wheel , 
And there ufe all thy Strength and Skill: 
Not only me whom now thou doft Invoke, 
But then expect a God at every Spoke 
Tothy affiftance, who offended be : 

W hen they implor'’d thall look 

From Heaven, aid fee 


A heavy Clown like thee, - 
We 


Hor 


(2) The Labours of Hereudes were 
the Argument in which all the Anti- 
ent Poets did luxuriate , briefly enu- 
merated by Ovsd thus, {peaking in che 
perfon of Hercules; 


Ergo ego faedantet peregrina Templa 
cruore 
Bufirim domani ? favdgque alimenca pa- 
renty 
Antzo cripn: 2 nee we pafforis Iberi 
Forma triplex, nec forma triplex tua, 
_ Cerbere, movit; 


Vofne manus valid Prefiffts cornus 

_ Lauri ? 

Vefirum opas Elis babet,vefrumStym- 
phalides sinde, 

Partheniumque nemns, ci 


~———Have I this gain’d 

For flain Bufiris, who fove’s Temple 
ftain'd . ae 

With Strangers blood, That from thé 
Earth Earch-bred 


i held? whom Gerjoni triple 
ea 


Nor thine,é Cerberus,could once dif: 
: 


may 

Thefe hands, thefe made tlie Cretar 
Bullobey; : 

Your labours E75 5 fmooth Stympha- 
han floods 

Confefs with praifes; and partheniati 
woods, ; 

You got che Golden Belt of berms 


on, : 

And Apples from the fleep.lefs Dra= 
gonwon, 

Nor Cloud-born Ceitaures » nor 
th’ Arcadian Bore 

Could me refift nor Hydra with her 

_ftore 

OF frightful heads » Which by their 
lofs encreas’d, 
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——= “77 help the attive, though they wicked are ; 
The Gods ne'r did, nor will, bear Idle Prayer. 
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Moral, mi q 
Onder the Tropicks more reft ned Souls | : 
Cherifh old Piety: but neer the Poles | 
Men follow War, Sail, Bargain, Som, and Reap, 
And no Religion love, but mbat is Cheap. 


wii 


iat RRS AES Se ie 
DR SOT re eae 


ASOPS FABLES. 163 


Fa B. XLIL. 
Of the Fox and Weelk. 


Ith Fafting long, Reynard was growin 
the Type | 
Of Seven yeats Famin, 
Inforc’d with Hunger, which fo much did gripe 
His Clem’d and empty Tripe, 
At laft he came in 
Toa full Larder, through, a traiter hole, 
Than ever Body paft, or fcarce a Soul. 


When he had ftuff’d his Panier like a Sack 
With ftore of Forragé, ey & 
Until his Belly’s Hoops, his Ribs, did crack, 
Streight he refolveth to go’ back — 
With all his Carriage, 
By the fame Paf he enter ‘d; nor did think | 
His fides might larger grow, or the hole fhrink. 


At lat the flreights’ ‘of ‘the long na fiarrow “Ean 
And low-rodf"d Entry at 

He came to, but a paflage igi in vain 3’ 
The Fox repuls" d'was fain | es j 
There to ftandCentry : : , » = 

Seven times the rocky Pafs with Teeth and Claws 

He ftrives to open, and as oft did paufe. | 

Then Confcience pricks, a Melancholy Fear : 
Shews all his Slaughters , 

Sad Partlet following of a woful Beer, 
Where lay bold Chanticleers 50 44 
And his three’ Daughtersy "8 0 LMA 

Then jetting Turkies with blew fnouts lie fpy'd, 

And White-fleec’d Lambs, which he in Scarlet dy 4 


Like 


The Her. 


ee 


i} 
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i 
(2) Hydra was a Ser nt of th ; 
Lake of Lean the Country of the L ike a Hy 
es, W was fai = 
may he , whereof one being cut And threatning Ganders 3 
off, two rofe in the room more terris a ° . 
At’s Eys the Crow, took with his Pizle, pecks ; 


ble thanthe formers afterwards by 


bac a eye we ne re- Cb aoa 
ates to that which b 2 1 ke 
om aes ney : Dien ero ) Keyward’s pale Ghott with Jqueaks 
uring Cities, ing ft . 
may ole ineheroom: mole About him wanders « 
ome and infections waters were dry- ; 
That fome fappole the Fox this day did dine 


ed up by the extraordinary heat of 


the Sun, fignified by Hercnles accor- 
ding to pare amie * On melancholy Dithes, wanting Wine. 


(b) The Here. . - 
Then fpake the jeering Weefle from the W all ;. 
Sir Fox I know you'r crafty, =e 
* But you have made a Prifon of your Hall, 
Nor can you {cape atall, 
Or look for fafety, 
Untill you be as thin, as when. 
You enter'd, then you may return agen. - 


Then faid the Fox ; Hunger did ill perfwade, | 
Yet thofe are fterving © —_ 

Oft through a Wall of Stonea Breach have made, 
And Imay now be paid | | 
My juft deferving. 


But thou that in fuch danger jeer'ft the Fox, 
hee for thy Mocks : 


Like Fortune may reward t 


Revenge draws nigh, beware the Cat; I can 


But be uncas’d, and bravely dy by Man. 


we 
4 ce 
“dor: 


Heaven's Foyes we fell for 
With Death and Hell confegn 4 Covenant. - 
Greedy of Spay! with Violence and Deceit 


dra’s, hiffing Geefe extend their necks, as 


Broath ; rather than want 


We daily aff, confiderjng no Retreat. | : 
| Fas & 
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Fas. XLII 
Of the Hawk and the Cuckow. 


Nworthy Bird, bafe Cuckow, thou that art 
Large as my {elf in every part, 
Strength, length,and colour of thy Wing, 
Mine much refembling ; © 
“Whofe narrow Soul, whofe no, or little Heart, 
Will to thy board 
Afford : 
Nothing but Worms of Putrefa&tion bred ; 
Which of the Nobleft Mortals are abhorr’d, 
Since they muft turn to fuch when they are dead ; 
Mount, gorge thy felf with tome ta Bird ; 
Be wife , 
Such Banquets lve for Daws, and fi lly Pies. 
Thus the bold Hawk the Cuckow did ad vite. 


Who not long after taken in the Field, 
Having a harmlefs Pidgeon kill'd. 
Was in amoft unlucky hour 
Hung from a lofty Tow’r ; 
To teach all thofe, who blood of Innocents fpill’d. 
The Cuckow faw, ; 
By Law, 
| The Murtherefs fuffer’d ; when thefe Notes the fung ; 
Better with Worms to fill my hungry Maw, 
Then betwixt Heaven and Earth by th’ heels be Hung, 


And a Cold Bird ly in my Stomach Raw. 
Q. - * Had 


fi S OPS FABLES. 
Had I - | 

Thy Counfel took, and forrag'd through the Sky, 
There had I hang’d with thee for Company. 


|  . Mora. 

Some without Con{cience plunder, fpoyl and kill, 
As if, for Bloody Banquets were no Bill: a 
But Vengeance Spring-tides bath, as well as Neap, 
When Malefattors foort from Ladders leap. 


/ 
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Of the Bear and the Beés. 


“y Ruine the Bear receiving 4 flight Woiind 
From a too walpith Bee; 
Joyful to raifed War on any ground, 

(Te was their Wealth had done the injury ) 

Did now propound, 

And to himfelf decree; 
Ne'r toretumn, till he had overthrow 
Twelve Waxen Cities of that Nation , 
And feiz’d their Hony-treafure as his own: 


This being refolv'd, he to the Garden goes, 
Where ftood the ftately Hives, 
One, after one, the Barbarous overthrows ; 
And many Citizens of Life deprives : 
A few furvives , 
Who ina Body clofe; 
For your everted Towr's, your flaughter'd Race ; 
For your great Lofles, and your high Difgrace, 
Fix all your venom'd 'W eapons in his Face, 
This faid, the Trumpet founds, the Vulgar rage; 
And all at once in mighty W ar ingage. 


Now Bruine’s ugly Vifage did not freeze, 
Nor his foul hands want Gloves ; 

The monftrous Bear you could not fee for Bees; 
No Bacon Gamon was fo ftuck with Cloves: 

W ho Honty loves 

Not with fharp Sawce agrees. 
Ore-power'd by multitude, and almoft flaint, 
He draws his fhatter’d Forces off again ; 
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Then faid ; [better had endurd the pain 
Of one fharp Sting, than thus to fuffer all ; 
Making a Private Quarrel National. 


(«) The infolence of thé Perfiay 
Emperour, here alluded co, in his Ex. 
pedition againft Greece we fhall deli- 
ver inthe words of Herodotas , who . 

liv’d though but achild, at the fame 

time, From Abydus to the oppofite 

Continent , isa Streight of only fe- 

ven Furlongs over, which when 

Xerxes had caus'd a Bridge to be laid, 

aviolent Tempeft on a fudden de- , 

ftroy'd it: which when he heard, highe 

ly incens’d, he commanded that they ‘ M Oo RAL 

fhould infli& chree ae ftripes fe a 

enthe Helle/post,and drop a couple F : 3 By 8 7) Pe 
onthe Held ioMnton of ie, — Great Kings, that petty Princes did deppife , 
Charging them to fay thefe impious . : ee 

and barbarous words, O Bitter and H. ave oft by W, ars Expertence grown W; ife : 


Sale water , thy Mofter ixflitts the ; 
Panifomene on thee, becaferhoa belt YY ho (4) mobip'd the Sea, and threatned Floods to Chain, 


injur'dhim, being mot ro by any 
dent wrong, King Xerxes fail oye a 
nie thee whether thon wilt or nt» Br ought back for Millions but a fle nder Tr, ain. 


‘}hus he commanded them to punifh 
the Sea , and co flrike off the Heads . 
, i F A B. 


of the Overfeersof the Work. 


Fase XLV. oy 
Of the Hart and Hore, =" 


Ong ¥, was as thie War heals the Hat and Hoe 
Fought with like Game Chance, and ome 
Force.; 3 
Until a fatal day . ee | 
Gave fignal Vidory tothe Hart : ie Steed 
Muft now no more in pleafant Valleys feed, 
Nor verdant Commons fway. pict 
The Hart who now o'r all did Domineer, 
This conquering Stag, — 
Slights like a Nag, oe 
The vanquith’ ‘d H ig which did no more appear. - 


Tn want, exil’d, driven from Native Shores, Pag 
The Horfe in Cities Humane aid lait oe 
To get his Realms:again.::;.5 i 
Let Man now manage himiand his.affair , . 
Since he not knows what his own forces are: - 
Thus fues he for the Rein; ‘ 
For fweet Revenge he will indure the Bit;: 
Let him o'r-throw : 
Hiscruel Foe, 
And let his haughty Rider heavy fie t. 


He takes the Bridle o’r his yielding Head. 

With Man and Arms the Horfe is farnithed, 
And for the Battel neigh, 

But when the Hart two Hoftile Faces Ga 

And fuch a Centaur to encounter draw, 


He ftcod a while at gaze. 
At 


More hopes by fight 
” There was, than flight ; 


W hat’s wom by Arms, by Force he mift maintain. 


Then to the Battel did the Hart advance ; 
"The Horfe a Man brings, with a mighty Launce 
: Longer than th’ others Creft : 

The manner of the Fight is chang’d, he feels 

No more the Horfes hoof, and ill-aim’d._ heels ; 
They Chatge now breaft to breaft. 

Two to oneods ‘gainft Hercules ; the Hart, 
Though ftrong and ftout, 
Could not hold out, 


But flys, and muft from Conquer’d Realms depart. 


Nor longer could the Horfe his joy contain, 

But with loud Neighs, and an erected Main, 
Triumpheth after Fight 5 

When to the Souldier mounted on his back, 

Feeling him heavy now, the Beaft thus fpake 5 
Be pleas'd good Sir to light. 

Since you reftor'd to me my Father's Seat, 
And got the Day, 
Receive your Pay, 

And to your City joyfully retreat. 


Then faid the Man ; This Sadle which you wear 


Coft more than all the Lands we conquer’d here , 


Befide this burnifh’d Bit, 

Your felf, and all you have, too little are 

To cleer m’ engagements in this mighty War ; 
Till that’s paid, here Ti fie: 
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At Jaft known Valour up he rowsd again : <<... 


And 


Can you deny 
Me like Supply ? i | 
Come, and with me my Enemy fibdue: 


Then figh'd the Horfé,and to the Man reply'd; 


| Ifeel thy cruel Rowels gall my fide, _ 


AndnowI am thy Slave ; ae 
But thank thy felf for this, thou foolith Beaft 
That for Revenge to Forein Intereft. _ 

Thy €lf and Kingdom gave. 

‘Mongft Rockie Mountains I had better dwelt, 
And fed on Thorns, ' ie 
Gor'd by th’ Hart's Horns , = 

Than wicked Man's hard Servitude have felt. 


Monat. 


q - Some injur'd Princes bave, to be Reveng'd, 


With their own Realms, the Chriftian World unbing'd, 
On any tearms, with any Nation deal : 


W, il Heaven not hear them? they'l to Hell appeal. 
F as. 


And fince againft your Foe I aided you, Ser 
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Fas. LXVI. | 
Of the Satyr and Traveller. 


Hen Lucifer the firft Grand Rebel fell, 
With all his Winged Officers to Hell; 
Th’ Almighty Conqueror thought not 
That then | fit 
All thould be quarter'd i in the Brimftone Pit | 
Prepared for bad Angels, and worfe Men:. 
But they, the vulgar Spirits did incenfe a 
Againft God's Counfel, witha fair pretenfe, (make, 
That thus Heaven's King they would more glorious 
Were fent by Thunder to the Stygian Lake : 
But fach whofe Crime was Error, he confines 
To Caves, | 
And Graves, 
And tender Gold to Guard in hollow Mines: 
And fome there be, that dare 
Make their repair 
To Etherial Air ; 
Thefe the rough Ocean rule, and others ide 
Wing'd Clouds, and on the backs of Tempefts ride. 


Such are thofe Spirits timerous people fright 

In horrid fhapes, and play mad Pranks by night ; 

Nympbs, Faryes, Goblins, Satyrs, Fauns, 

Which haunt | 

Soft purling Streams, cool Shades,and filent Lawns, 
Begot on Mortals, Sires Immortal vaunt. 
Of which our § atyr was, whoie cloven Hoof, 
Rough Thighs, and crooked Horns,were ample proof; 
Who, by the Mothers fide more gentle, gave 
Toacold Traveller fhelter in his Cave, | 


\ 


Whom 
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Whom Boreas charg’d with a huge Drift of Snow. 
The Man | : 
Began | 
Having no Fire, his Fingers ends to blow. 
Why thus he blew his Hands ? 
His Hoft demands , 
And wondring ftands : 
Who then reply'd ; My breath, my Fingers will 


Streight unbenum,and warm, though ne’r fo chill. 


Soon the kind Satyr made a Fire, and got 
Boyl'd Lentils, which he gave the Strariger, hot. 
The Traveller begins to blow | 
His Broth, 
Then ask’d the Rural Deity , Why fo? 
My Breath will cool't, he faid : Then wondrous wroh 
The ftaring Satyr anfwer'd ; I that am 
} = The Devil's Sifter’s Son, and to his Dam 
B  Asneer ally’d by my dear Mother, which 
Is now a famous Caledonian Witch, 
Dare not a Montter like to thee behold ; 
A Man 
That can 
With the fame Lungs at once blow Hot and Cold. - 
Be gon, or elfe that Breath 
Thou thalt bequeath 
To me in Death. 
A Sycophant, and a Backbiter too ! 
My Uncle himfelf had beft beware of you. 


MoraL. 

Who fmile, andStab; at once cleer, and attaint 3 
Like Pittures are, bere Devil, and there Saint : 
But Fiends and Saints convertible be, for where 
We foy a Devil, fome fy a Saint goes there. 


on 
r 
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| Fas. XLVI. 
Of the Rebellion of the Hands and Feet. 


Eafon, once King in Man, Depos‘d,and dead 
The Purple Ifle was rul'd without a lead : 
The Stomach a devouring State {waid all ; 
At which the Hands did burn, the Feet did gall : 
Swift to fhed Blood, and prone to Civil Stirs 
Thefe Members were, who now turn Levellers : 
The vaft Revenue of the little World. | 
Is in the Exchequer of the Belly hurl'd , 
And Toy] on them impos'd by Eternal Laws ; 
With a drawn Sword the Hands thus plead the Caute; 
Free-borh as you, here we demand our R ight ; 


- (a)Dedeluswithtis Son Zearis be- Rreafon being vanquitl'd, the proud Appetite 
ing imprifoned by Adinos, and feeing : poe 
no pofiibility of efcape, either by Sea In M icrocoft mus muft no Tyrant be, 


oc Land, makes himfelr and his Son 


ificial wi : - ‘ 1 
refed wa, ad tvebimll by “The idle Paunch fhall work as well as we. 


having the cementof bis win a 7 Ste ene ae oe es 
Bi toms pce de, DG Stomach promis’, and fo gain’d our loves, 
Sun, dropt into the Sea from him cal- ; . eee pare . : 

led the Icarian Sea: The Moral of Qur King Dethron’d.we fhould in Kid-skin Gloves 
this Fable Sezeca the Tragedian deli- a: 2 se a 

vers thus : Grow {oft again, and free from Corns, the Feet 


Male penfs ur mat ingt 1 
Ha pele cage arias In Cordovant at leifure walk the Street, 


s aad ste es a volét ; 
enuila vocest , Oe. ; i 
4 wba paenem; &*. VAT ho now toyl more than when that Monarch fwaid: 
reat i.-ights, great downfals bal- Seah ee ‘' 
_eeil — "Theri-we did works of W onder, then vve made 
La ales glottal they that will; Ez ; : M j T b 
c rpotentmeadore, °° A ante 
May my fmall Bark coaft by the fhore fy P ha Py ramids, anfo eapae e : 
Unforc’d ro Sea by lofty Winds, Built the Gran Caire great Ninive and Rome ‘ 
> ? ; 


Calm Bays proud Fortune never 


r i ids . . : 
put pronbigh- rouge, Heaven-threatning Babell,thofe sky-kifling Tovv'rs, 
Whole Top fails fwell with cloudy . ree ee oF ee 

giles. Proud boaft themfelves;a' mighty W ork of ours ; 

The Hitory contain’din itis this : aidalye VV ino’ | . i 
Pedals peor 8 nities We (0 Ditttalas Wingd to fly from Spire to Spire, 
eabyrinth, efcaped by a wile, and pur And Thunder fram’d out-ranted Fove's loud Fire. 5 


to Sea intwo {mall veffels, the one 


guided by himfelf.the other by his fon : . 2} 
Dern by thebelpoftheitsais, L hele vvere Out Work, vvhich are by Fame enroll’d; 
invented by Dedalus, they out {tripe : a eae i: one 

their purfuers ¢ Which Scufe thy Novy vve drefs Meat, Change it fome God to Gold. 
were difplay’d like Wings, and carri- ; eee RDY ante, RPT all - : . 

ed with them foltrargea celerity, Skjes Seas.vve {pread vvith Nets,vaft Earth vvith Gins, 
they were feign'd to fly. But /earns ; 2 or “we = 

by bearing woo great Sail, overfer his To banquet you, vvlo feaft Seven Deadly Sins. 


Wark, end cerifhed in the Sea, Di 
1 


rk eRe Sar eared We ere ee pet ee ne 
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Did we for this ftorm the bold Breaft; and raze 
Jove's Image in the Heaven-advanced Face? 
Where our fharp Nails a Rubrick pen’d in gore; 
And curl'd roofs from King Reafon's Palace tore ? 

For fuch rewards the Feet in cooling ftreams ; 
Sweating did rufh ;.who by fuch Stratagems | 
Did at ftrange diftance difaffeét with pain 
The Head, hurt Reafon, and difturb the Brain. 

In brief, or work, or faft, take up your Staff, 
Gird thy Loyns, Belly, and leave Banquets off. 
This faid, the Stomach wich fharp Choler ftirr'd 
Caft forth fuch things, belching at every word ; 

Rebellious Members, you that be fo far 
From Peace,that rather ‘mong your felves you'l War; 
What Ads did you to thofe tliat we have done ? 
Who was it carried the great buifinels ori ? 

The Senfes took, the Cinque-Ports of the Realm, 
With a fair Shade, and a deluding Dream ? 

Was't you, or we? full with ‘«) Eg yptean Gods - 
The Brainifh Monarch drove from his Aboads; 

Beat up all Quarters of the Heart by Night, 

And did that Fore with its own trembling fright ? ” 
Who fwell’d the Spleen ? and made the Gall o'r-flow ? 
The Feet and Hands? who made the Liver glow, _ 
Till all thofe Purple Atoms in the Blood 

Which make the Soul, fwom ina burning Flood. 
From whence inflam’d, they (¢iz’d upon the Head, 
And o'r the Face théir blufhing Enfigns fpread ? 

All that you boaft of fince this War began, 

Are but light Skirmifhes with th” Outward Man ; 
Leave threathing, muft we keep pérpetaal Lent? 
The Members fhall, as foon as we, repent. 

Trembling with Rage, the Feet and Hands depart, 

‘The Stomach fwels, high goes ae Heart. 


(a) Garlick and Onjonss 


hree 
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And through all wayes to certain Ruin fleer. 
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Three days in Pocketsclofeted the Hands. 
Refule to put on Gloves, the vex'd Foot ftands, 
Mean while the Stomach was come down, and cries, 
What oncea hollow Tooth ferv’d, would fuffice 
The ftreighten’d Maw ; one Bit, one Crum beftow : 
But ftill the moody Members anfwer, No. 

At laftan extreme feeblenefs they felt, 
Saw all but Skin and their hard Bones to mele , 
A pale Confumption Lording over all; 
At which a Counfel the faint Brethren call ; 
The Stomach muft be fed, which now was fo 
Contraéted, that, like them, it anfwer’d, No. 
At which pale Death her cold approaches made, 
When to the dying Feet the weak Hands faid ; 

Brethren in evil, fince we did deny 
The Belly Food, we muft together dy. 
All that are Members in a Common-wealth, 
Should, more than Private, aim at Publick Health : 
The Rich the Poor, and Poor the Rich muft aid : 
None can Protett themfelves with their own Shade. 
None for themfetves are born, We brought in Food, 
Which the kind Stomach did prepare for Blood, 
The Liver gave it tin@ure, the great Vein 
Sends it in thoufand feveral Streams again 
To feed the parts, which there affimulates. 


Concord builds high, when Difcord Ruins States. 


But the chief Caufe did our Deftruaion bring, 
Was, we Rebell’d ’gainft Reafon our true King. 


Morat., 
Civil Commotions flrongly carricd on, 
Seldom bring Quiet when the War is done : 
T ben thonfand Interefis in flrange foapes appear , 


F as. 


f AB. “XLVI 
Of the Horfé and laden As. 


Ear Brother Horfe, fo heavy is my Load, 
That my gall'd Back 
Is like to crack , 
Soine pity take , 
Or I hall perith in the Road ; 
For thy fair Sifters fake, 
W ho once did bear 
To mea Son, a Mule, my hopeful Heir, 
— Affiftance lend, 
My Burthen fhare, 
Or elfe a cruel end 


Waits on thy F ellow-Servant, and thy Friend : 


Here I muft ly 
And dy ; 
The tir'd Afs faid to th’ empty Horfe went by. 


Prick’d up with Pride and Provender, the H orfe 
Deni'd his aid ; 
Shall I, he faid, 
My own back lade, 
And hurt my felf, ftirr’d: up with fond Remorle? 
My prudent Mafter laid 
This on thee, who 
Better than you or I knows what todo. 
My Sifter Mare 
Was giventoyou, — 
Our Nobler Race to fpare, | 
The Afs and Mule muft all the burthens bear. 
I muft no Pack , 
Nor Sack, *" 
Put my dear Mafter carry on my back. 
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This 


caer toad 
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“Phis faid, Heart-broke the Afs fell down and dy'd: 
The Mafter ftreight 
Laid all the Weight 
On his proud Mate ; 
And fpread above the Affes hide. 
Repenting, but too late, 
+ The Horfe then faid ; 
Thou wert accurs‘d did’ft not thy Brother aid , 
Now on my back | 
“Th’ whole burthen’s laid, 
Such Mortals goodnefs lack 5 
And Counfel, which their Friends diftreft not aid : 
Had I born part - 
The fimart 
Had been but fall, which now muft break My Heart. 


‘MorRAL. 
People that under Tyrant Scepters live , 
Should each to other kind\A {fiftance give : 
The Rich, the Poor, frill over-J ax'd foould aid, 
Left on their 5 boulders the whole Burthen’s laid. : 


, AB. 
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' 
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Fas. XLiX. 
_ Of the Fox and the Cock, 


Oon as the Fox to Pullein-farnith’d Farms 
Approaches made, | | 
Though valiant, Chanticleer not crafting Arms 
Nor Humane aid, 
éAfcends a Tree, 
"Where he 
Stood fafe from harms: | 
Loud vvas the Cackle at no falfe Alarms : 
From ground 
| About him round 
For fafety all his feather’d Houthold flock. 
When Reynard thus {pake tothe vvary Cock ; 


O thou through all the World for Valour fam'd, 
Haft thou not heard, | 
What our tvvo Kings fo aay have Proclaim'd ? ? 
Both Beaft and Bird 
AtAmity _ 
Mutt be: | © 
War vvhichinflam’d | 
Since Adam’s Fall, all Creatures Wild and Tam’d 
Muft ceafe ; 
In lafting Peace 
The cruel Lyon , and the Eagle then 
Will joyn their Force againft.more cruel Men. 


The Sacrilegious Wolf in Graves muft feed, 
And Birds of Prey 

With Humane flaughter muft fupply theit need : 
The Popiyjay 
Needs 


Needs not to bauk 
The Hawk, 
The Lamb and Kid . 
‘Mongft hungry Bears may in dark Forrefts feed ; 
At Feafts © | 
Both Birds and Beafts 
Begin to meet ; the Cat with Linnets plays, 
And Griffons dine where tender Heifers grafe. 


Thereforefore , moft Noble Chanticleer, defcend ; 
And though your Spurs, 
Maintaining PxWein Quarters, once did rend 
My tender Furs, 
When Feathers I 
Made fly, 
I'm now your Friend ; 
Unlefs we ftrive in Love let us contend 
~ No more; 
Though Reynard’s poor , 
He's faithful to his Truft, and boldly can 
Affirm, No Beaft is balf fo Falfe as Man. 


The Cock long weary of devafting War , 
And fierce Alarms, 
Well knowing what Outrages committed are, 
By Civil Arms; 
And how the Man 
~ Had fain, 
To mend his Fare, | 
His Off-{pring, yet pretending Love and Care: 
R ight glad, | 
To him then faid, | 
I meet your Love, Sir Reynard, and defcend 
To choofe ‘mongft Beafts,rather than Men,a Friend. 
While 
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Wiaile the Cock {pake, a pack of cruel Hounds aie 
The Fox did hear , 
And faw them powdring down from Hilly grounds 
Aftera Deer; | 
Reynard not ftays, 
Delays | 
Are dangerous found , 
But Earth’s him(elf three Fathom under-ground. 
At laft - 2 
The Dogs being paft, | 
All Danger o'r, again he did appear. 
Then, to the Fox return’d, fpake C banticleer 5 
Leamed Sir Reynard, if the words be true 
Which you have faid, oe 
Why did thefe Dogs the tretnbling Deer perfue ? 
They fhould have ftaid ; 
Like Enemies 
From thele 
Youalfoflews oe —_ 
Then faid the Fox, though I th’ Agreement drew, 
So late | , 
This A& of State or 
Came forth, I fear , they th’ Edia& did not hear : 
But I thall trounce them : Have they kill'd the Deer ? 
The Cock teply’d, but I'll make good this Tree : 


Is it now true? then ‘twill to morrow be. 


| Mor ALs 
To what we like, we eafe Credit give, 
This makes us oft from Foes feign'd News believe : 
Fame mighty Holds batb took, and florm’d alone, 


And falfe Reports whole ae overthrown. ae 
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ere ie —eanmamerct, 


Fas. L. 
Of the Lion and the Forefter. 


Aft Forefts and great Cities open’d, when 

Betwixt Wild Beafts and Men - 

A long Ceffation was ; 
And it was then. 

That Citizens and | Rutticks view'd the Lion's Den, 

At his. vat Courts amaz “ds 

Wherenow fat Bulls, Colts,.and Tame Aes graz'd, 
Through Defarts Travellers took the neereft way, 
Where with their. Spaniels wanton Tygres play, 
Foxes ‘mong Geele, Wolves ‘mong fatWeathers lay. 


‘At Skinners Shops the Bear unmuziel’d calls, 
Cheapning on Furnifh’d Stalls 
_ His Friend or Coufin’s Fur; F 
In common Halls’ 
Panthers behold themfelves on ftately Pediftals 
_,. And now no Yeoman . Cur, 
Not Sergeant Mattive, Beafts indebted, ftir ; 
The, W oods Inhabitants wander every where, 
And brifly Boars walk fafe, with untouch’d Ear , 
After the Proclamation they did hear. | 


When the Great Lion met a Forefter, 
With whom he oft in War 
Had ftrove with various Chance. 
This with a Spear 
TheLion gall'd,that would his ftrong- pun ambuth tear, 
. Then boldly up advarice, . 


And nd with his Teeth in finder bite the Lance. 
To 


Be i 
al ¢ 
if 
p 
A 
5 
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To whom the Lion faid ; Sir, youand I, 
~ Could ne’r decide our Strength by Victory; 
Let us difpute, and it by Logick try. 


Then faid the Woodman, Let us wave Difputé, 
Antiquity fhall do‘r, _ 
Behold Manfolus Tomb; 
And then be mute 
Ifthe World's Wonder by Example the confute ; 
‘There let us take our Doom. 
This faid, they to the Monument did come, 
Where ftreight he fhew'd him by rare Artifts made 
A Lion's head in a Man’s bofome Jaid. 
This no fufficient proof, the Lion faid. 


Could we , as well as you, our Stories cut, 

Wennight, and juftly, put 

Your lying Heads beneath 

Our Conquering Foot : 
From partial Pens, all Truth bath been for ever hut. 
: Where firft I drew my breath, 

I heard a Carthaginian at his Death, 

The Roman Nation moft perfidious call ; 
Crying out, by Treafon they contriv'd the Fall 
Of them, and their great Captain Hannibal. 


Moral. 
Through agrofe Medium by refratted Beams 
Hiftorians F riends appear : Still in extreams 
| The wrong end of the Perfpettive muft foew 


In little, the great Atfions of their Foe. 
| 82 Fas. 
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| . Fa Be Li. _ 
Of the Lyon,ghe Forrefter,and bis Daughter. 


Hien they had view’d the wonder, and 
the ftrife | | 

Admir’d of Artifts working to the life; 
Then drew the Forreffer’s fair Daughter neer, 
And whifper'd in her Swarthy Father's Far. | 

The Lyon ftarts, and feels a fudden W ound, 
As when at firft his Lyonefs he found, 
And made her pregnant in a fhadie Wood, 
High with Man’s flefh, and draughts of humane blood. 
To whom the Woodman {aid ; Sir, fince the Sun 
Mounts our Meridian, half his bufinefSdone , 
And your own Court fo far, be pleas‘d to fhare 
Part of what's mine, though mean,yet wholfome Fare. 
Oft Humane Princes in poor Lodges have 
Gladly repos'd, and low Roofs Honour gave. 
_ The King the proffer takes ; to lowly Rooms, 

Yet daily vifited with clenfing Brooms , 
The Lyon is convey’d, where he in State 
At a full board in antient Maple fate. 
Where, whom the Father never overcame, 
The Daughter did ; fcorch’d with Love's cruel flame 
The Lyon burns, the Valiant, Strong, aad Wife, 
Who Javelins did, Dogs, Men, and Nets defpife, 
Trammels of bright Hair took, a flender Dart, 
Shot from a Virgins eye, tranfpierc’d his Heart. 
The Amorous Lyon lays his dreadful Javvs 
Novv in her Lap, gently vvith dangerous Pavvs 
Her fair Hand feifeth, fhrinketh up his Nails: 
Fain vvould, but could not tell-her vvhat he ails. 


Then 
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Then ftaring in her face offers to rife 
Ambitious of her Lip ; She frighted flys ; 
Whom with a groan he draws by th’ Garments back, 
And troubled, to the trembling Virgin {pake 
Sweet Creature fear not me ; a Roman Slave, 
Who cur’d my fefter’d Foot, once in my Cave 
I Feafted forty days, and when that I» | 
Was Pris’ner took, and he condemn‘d to Dye 
Ina fad Theatre, where Men fate, and laugh’d 
To fee how Beafts the blood of Wretches quaffd, 
I mock’d their expectation, and did grace — | 
My trembling Surgeon with a dear imbrace. 
The Story known, to him they Pardon gave, 
And honouring me, fent tomy Royal Cave. 

Dear if youknew me, I not dreadful am ; 
How many Ladies have made Lyons tame ? 
My Grand-fires +) Berecyntbia's Chariot drove, 
Not by force coupled, but almighty Love. 
We with your Smiles are rais’d, and when you frown 
The greateft Monarch values not his Crown. 

Then to her Father turning, thus he faid, 
Still holding in his armed Foot the Maid ; 
Lo! I, the King of Beafts, a Suiter {tand , 
And this thy Daughter for our Queen demand. 
We need not tell you what our Interefts are 
In this great Forreft, and my Power in War 
To youis known, but joyn’d with fuch a Bride, 
Our Race deriving from the Father's fide 
Such adive Spirits, Strength, and Valiant Hearts ; 
From her Womb taking Humane Form, and Arts ; 
How may we be advanc’d ? where fhall our Sons 
Find limits for their vaft Dominions ? 
The Sibils Man-Lyon, ftif'd the wondrous Birth, 
Muft rule the Conquer’d Nations of the Earth. 


The 


(4) That the Chariot of Bereega= 
thia, or Cybele, the Mother of the 
Gods, was drawn by Lions, we find 


in the third of Virgil's Eneids ; 


Hine mater calerixCybeleyCoryban- 
tiaque era 

Ideumque nemus: hinc fida filentia 
faris, 

Et jaatti carrum Domine {ubiere leo- 
eS» 


Corgbantian Sounds for Cybet he or? 
ain’d, 
And filent Rites in Zda’s Grove main- 


tain’d. 
The Ladies Chariot is with Lions 
drawn. 


by their heat and rapacity repreferit- 
ing the Heavens, wherein the Air, in 
which the Earth, or Cybe/e is moved, 
iscontained. Ovid nee thae Hip- 
pomenes and Atalanta, having polla- 
ted a facred Grort with their unter. 
fonable tufts, were by Cybele tranf- 
form'd into Lions, and fore’d to draw 
her Chariot, 


—Turritaque mater 

‘An Stygia fontes dubitavit mergeret 
anda, ; 

Pena levis vifach, Ergo modo levia 
falva 

Collajuba velant, &C. 


Cybel crown'd 


With Tow’rs , had {track them to the 


_ Stygian found 

But that fhe thought chat punifhment 
too fmall. 

When yellow Mains on their fmoo:ft 
Shoulders fall , 

Their Arms to Legs , their Fingers 
turn to Nails ; 

‘Their breafts of wondrous ftrength , 
their tufted tails 

Whisk up the Duft, their looks are 
full of dread , 

For Speech they rore, the Woods be- 
come their bed. 

Thefe Lions fear’d by others, C7d2 
checks 

Wi hcurbing bits, and yokes their 
ftubborn neckss 


a bl 


(4) Alexander the Great, 
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Yrigeeoh see see aces 
The (*) Macedonian was a’ Type of this, 


Who fent the Spoyls of Perfra to Greece 

Which to his Father was in Sleep Reveal'd, 

When his Queens Womb he with a Lion feal’d. 
Then faid the Man ; I know great Prince you are 

In Defarts King, I know your Force in War, 

But all the Laws of Men and Gods forbid, 


That Humane Creatures fhould with Salvage Wed. 


The Lion then, ready to-lath his fide, 
Rowling up Anger, with Grim looks reply’d ; 
Did not a Queen Match with an ugly Bear? 
And in dark Caverns liv’d with him a year ? 
Was not the pregnant Lady, he being flain , 

By Hunters brought to her own Courts again ? 
Did not his Son prove a moft Valiant King, 
And flew all thofe were at the Murthering | 
OF his Dear Father ? Orfon was no Beatt, 
Though like his Sire he had a Hairy Breaft. 

Thus having faid, he cruel Weapons draws, 
Sharp Teeth appear, and Needle-pointed Claws. 
Now Wit aflift ; againft the Lion's Rage 
Inflam’d with Love, what Madman would engage ? 


Then faid the Forrefter, Great Sir, fheath your Arms, 


If you vaft Realms will joyn to humble Farms, 
My Daughter's yours, my Error I confefle : 

For many Salvage Beafts in Marriages 

With Women have conjoyn’d, the golden Afs 
As fair a Lady hath as ever was ; 

Maftives and pious Virgins Wed fo rife, 


- Balladsin Streets have fung them Dog and Wife. 


Take, Sir, my Daughter to your Royal Seat : 
Yet one thing for the Damfel I entreat ; | 
For fweet Love grant her this ; See, how fhe ftands 


Trembling to view your Teeth, and Armed ait 


Meet her with equal Arms, that Face to Face 

She may as boldly Charge with ftrit Imbrace : 

Then pare, and drawthem out. The Lion faid ; 

What e’r thou ask’ft, I freely give, O Maid ; 

I will Develt my felf of all my Pow’r, 

And make my Teeth,and Claws,thy Virgin Dow’r. 
No fooner faid, but done : With bleeding Jaws 

On tender Feet he ftands ; the Woodman draws 

Then a bright Falchion hanging by his fide, 

Which to the Hilts he in his Bofom dy’d. 

The Lion's flain, and the Ceffation broke; > 

When to the dying King the Woodman fpoke - 
They that give up their Power to Foe or Friend , 

Let them for Love expell a Woful End ; | 

They that undo themfelves to purchafe Wives, . 

Like Indians, part with Gold , for Beads and Knives. 

Love isa Child, and {uch as Love obey, | 

Like Kingdoms fare, that Infant Scepters fay. 


. M ORAL. 
The Powderd Gallant, and the Dufty Clown, 
The Horrid Souldier, and the Subtile Gown, 
Old, Young Strong, Weak, Rich, Poor, both Fools and. Wife 


Suffer, when they with frantich Love advife. 
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F A Be LI. 
Of the Forrefter, the kinner, and a Bear. 


He Lion flain, the greedy Forreffer 
Soon ftrips him of his R obe,and Royal Fur; 
i The Crown and Scepter, old R egalities 
Of many former Princes, now are his ; 
He takes poffeffion of the Palace, which 
Trophies made Proud, and Spoils af Enemies,R ich : 
Where at an Out-cry Pretious things are fold 
At {mall Rates, deer to Potentates of old. 
W hen the fame Man that bought the Liov's Skin, 
Thus to the Infulting Vidor did begin ; 
Sir, fince the Groves are yours, and you have won 
Dark Haunts, impenetrable by tke Sun, 
The Lion dead ; go, and th’ ambitious Bear 
Deftroy who now afpires his Mafter’s Chair. 
A Heathen King fent to my Shop this Morn, 
To have a Libyan Bears-skin to adorn 
His fpreading Shoulders with at Annual Fealts , 
When barbarous Cups muft raifé his Salvage Guelts. 
Call forth thy Dogs, and a frefh War begin, 
Thea Gold receive for flaughter’d Brain's Skin. 
Then {aid the Woodman; Wilt thou buy ? I'll fell 
The Devil’s Hide, and bring it thee from Hell, 
For ready Money ; come, and give me Coin , 
And the Bear’s Skin, though now he lives, is thine. 
And thou fhale gocalong and fee the Sport, 
And how I'll row/e him from his fhady Court : 
lil make hitn pay now for my flaughter'd B ees, 
Here they ftrike hands, and Gold the Earnett is : 


Then 
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Then in vaft Woods to Hunt they both prepare. all 
The Valiant For'fler trufts his new-ground Spear; 
The Citizen, tnore wary, takes a Tree, 
Neer Bruin’s Cave, where he might fafely fee. 
The Dogs are ftreight fent in, fuch ranting Gueft 
So troubled Bruin newly gone to Reft , _ 
That to the Tarriers he refigns his Cave ; 
At whofe dire Gates the Woodman with a Glave 
Did ready ftand, thinking to give the blow 
Should his Staff Crimfon in the dying Foe; 
When his Foot flip'd, his fure Hand fails, his Spear 
Leaves him to Mercy of the Cruel Bear , 
Fainting, or feigning, to the Ground he fell, 
As one ftruck dead. Then with a hideous Yell 
Came the Incenfed,-and arrefted him 
With his great Paw, to tear him Limb from Limb 
Fully refolv'd ; he brake the Peace, he flew 
The King his Gueft, and watch'd to kill hit too. 

But when he nuzling laid his Nofe to ground, 
And from his Mouth nor Lips no paflage found 
For vital Breath, nor faw his Breaft and Sides _ 
To Ebb and Flow with life-refpiring ‘Tides, 
Scorning to wreak vain Anger on the Dead, 
To Man more Cruel, he this Lecture read ; 
Let Wolvifh Monfters rip up putrid Graves 
OF buried Foes, and be old Malice flaves : 
Although thou fought'lt my Life when thou didft live 
Thy Friends fhall thee due Rites of Funeral give ; 
I War not with the Dead: Thus having faid, 
He coverts in the Woods protecting fhade. 
When from the Tree the Skinner did defcend, 
And having rows'd almoft from Death his Friend; » 
He thus began; Good Sir, what was’t the Bear 

; j ifper’d in your Ear ? 
Spake, W hen fo long he whi rr r’din your a 


ho 
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Who anfwer'd ; Bruine faid, I did-not well, 
Before the Bear was flain , his Skin to fell. 


| Moral. 
Fortune afpfts the Bold, the V. aliant Man 
Oft Conqueror proves, becanfe be thinks be can: 
But who too much flattering Succeffes truft, 
Have faild, and found their Honour in the Duft. ‘ 


AB. 
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‘-F AB. LI. 
Of the Tornoife and the F anes 


V Vix it not grieve one fill to goe a- 
Yet ever be within; . (broad, 
To lye condemn’d to a perpetual load, 
And over-match’d with every gowty Toad, 
And thus be hide-bound in in 
A flough | 
~ OF proof, 
An Adamantine Skin : 
No Curafé is more tough ; 
A home-fpun Iron Shirt, 
A Web of Mail ftillon, would Gyants hurt. 
How happy are thefe Frogs , 
That skip about the Bogs ! 
Some pittying God, ah eafe me of my Arins 
- And native Farms , 
That naked I may Swim 
Below, now on the Brim, 
Among the Scalie {warms, 
Searching the Bays, and. Bofoms of .the Lake, 
And with thefe nimble Crokers pleafure take : 
Vext at his Shell, thus the fond Tortoife {pake. 


But when he faw, fierce Eels devour the Frogs, 
And mark’d their tender Skin 
Pierc’d with each R uth, which circle in the Bogs, 
And his lefs penetrable then hard Logs, 
The Tortoife did begin, 
To find 
His mind 
Contented with his Inn! ; 
T 2 And 
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And thought the Gods now kind 
To grant him fucha Fort, 
Over whofe Roof one drove a Loaden Cart ; 
Better to bear his Caftle on his back, 
Though it fhould crack, 
Than to be made a Prey 
While he abroad did play, 
To every Grig, and Jacks 
Then thus aloud his Error he confeft ; 
I live in Walls impregnable, at Reft, 
While all my Friends with Tyrants are oppreft. 


‘ 


Moral. 

Thus at Home bappy, oft fond Youth complain, 
And Peace and Plenty mith foft Beds difdain. 
But whenin ForreinWar Death feals bis Eys, 
His Birth-place be remembers er be Dies. 


Fan. 


he 


ie: Sema eee nee ere 


F AB, LIV: 
Of thé Tortei{é and the Eagle. 


Ut now again fhe cries, Ah, mutt I creep, 
Still as I were afleep'! 
All Creatures elfe can Swim,or Walk,or Run; 
] inthe dufty Road lye like a Stone : 
The Birds do fly 
So high, 
That oft they finge their Feathers in the Sun. 
Moft Princely Eagle bear me through the Sky, 
That I may meafure the bright Spangled Arch, 
Where the great Planets march, 
And I will give thee Jems 
Such as do fhiné int Princes Diadems, 
With a huge Pearl I ina Scollop found 
In the Hellefpontich Sound 
Thought worth Nine hundred Ninty thoufand pound: 


This faid, the Eagle lifts her, and her Hout, 
Up like a little Moufe ; 
Through the cold Quarters of the Stars they go, 
And Magazines of R ain, Hail, Wind, and Snow : 
Such was: their Flight, 
They might | 
See the dark Earth's contra@ed Face below, 
To caft forth fallen Beams, with Brazen‘Light, 
Like a huge Moon, and turning on her Poles 
Dark Seas like Phabe's Moles , 
Cafting a dimmer Ray. 
Then rolling Eaft, they view America, 


Afia,and Africk ; Europe next arofe : 
No 
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No Map fo perfec fhews 
How the great Mid-land Sea betwixt them flows, 


But here the Eagle his Reward did ask 
Due for fo great a Task, 
But when the T ortoife faw his threatning Beak, 
"And cruel Sears, amaz’d he could not fpeak. 
The Royal Bird 
| Then ftirr’d 
With Indignation thus did filence break ; 
Thou that didft boaft as if thou hadft a Hoard, 
And didft with promis’d Jewels mock a Prince, 
_ Now for thy Infolence 
I'll ftrip thee from thy Shell ; 
Cheaper thou might'ft have feen the Gates of Hell 
Than the high Stars ; who rais‘d thee from thy hole 
To Seats above the Pole, 
Shall now divide thy Body from thy Soul. 


Moral. 
What to gain Treafure, will not greedy Kings, 
Sweet fells the Coin drain'd from Merdurinows Springs : 
But Promifers , who Princes hopes defeat, 
Oft pay fad F onfeits with their Lives and State. 
F as. 
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F AB. LV. | 
Of an Aegsptian King and his Apes. 


Land to{poyl, 

Nor lie in Oftentation Riches {pent 

Vexing poor J, fraelites , : 

Proud Pyramids to build, 
Whofe pointed Spires ftill wound the Firmament,. 

~ _Darkbing:our Weltern Nights: 

When they our rifing- Moon and Stars unguild. 
Nor took he pleafure to: Hint Salvage Bealts, 
But Entertainment lov'd and Princely Feafts. 
Pleas'd with his own, or to ‘hear others ay Jefts. 


When, at full Boards a jolly Peer did fart | 
This Queftion, Whether Apes might learn the Art 


er es 


When this he faid; thy Lord, 
‘This Project Pll advance ; 
Since here are none, we'll fend beyond the Seas, - 
To Realms ‘far off “Well ftor'd | 
With Mafters, that fhall teach them how to Dance: 
Both Greece and Rome the Art of Ocaftry 
Alwaies efteem’d, where Daricing-Matters be 
Whofe Feet Hiftorians are, and tell a Hiftory. 


(4) Mars ina Net this in a figure fhapes 5 
That, ravith’d Proferpine ; thefe,the feveral Rapes 


Of all their wanton Gods, arid luftful Fove's Efcapes. 


Ealms, Marl’d arid Water'd with the fertile N. ile 
A King did Rule, who lov'd nor care nor toy], 
» Noi with Devatting War his N — 


135 


ame 


(a) That che antients danc’d not to 
Tunes only, but co Songs, reprefent-. 
ing with the sy ah and motions of 
their body the fubje@ of the Ballad, 
appears from this place of Homer ; 
wherein King 4icinows Court they 
dance the Story of Ad¢ars and Venus 
takenin Adultery by Vxscan. 


A’ fe Sathnwr ‘Prilepuores Besos dels 


italest Os x. 8 Eaves ivlang cin ol- 
_ AQNo 

Oleade vesiivas, Sasey megizivdut?’ dhe 
ay; &Ce 


Our Dances bid prepiare, that he may 
_ tell 

His friénds athome how much we all 
_ excel, 

Let one ftraight for Derrodocus te- 


pair, 

And bring his Harp,of whith pray 
have a care, 

This faid , thence for the Lyre hig 
Herald goes, 

Nine Maftersof the Revels thén a. 
rofe 

Who drove the People back, and 
more room made, 

The Harp brought in, Demodocas not 


” But wene into the midft : prime Youth 


advance, 

And placd™ in figures , round about 
him Dance. 

Vlyfes much their motions d.d ad- 


mire; A 

Whilft ke fang fweetly to his charm- 
ing Lyre 

The fcapes of Afars and Venus , how 


he fpe 

when’ fir fhe brought him to her 
Husbands Bed s 

How their floln fports the San to him 
declar’d , 

And how the news the jealous chafirg 
heard ; 

Who at his For ge {trait Anvil'd outa 
Chain 

Whofe links nor Force, nor Cunn.ng 
could conftrains 

a Raging to his Chamber went , 


nd fp: 
Br ut , ‘he pee ee Gin about his Bed, @ c” 


ZASOPS FABLES, 
~ But there are Matters in a Realm far W i 
As Travellers relate, | 
More for our purpole fit ; 
W here the whole Nation like our Apes are ine 
And Gravelong Garmentshate, 
Being much of their Capacity and Wit; a 
Go then and Dancing-Mafters fetch from France, 
‘The beft Choofe by their’ Apifh Coutitenance, : | 
To teach our Apes like Men,or like themfelves,to Dance 


Sails from Marfellies a tout Velfel fets, 
Laden with Dancing-Mafters, and their Kits, 
To purge the King of all his Mellancholly fits. 
Now Eaftern Apes ply Gallickh. Dancing Schools, 
Where the dull German, joyn'd 
With the raw Enghfb-Afs, 
- That Imitate all Nations, look’d like Fools ; 
The Apes were fo refin'd, 
That all our Alamodes they far furpals : 
How they a Brawl, a Saraband would do! — 
How ftately move ina Coranto! Who. 
From their great Mafters , now the cunning et 


Oft for he Monf Seur the King pleas‘d.to ask : 

But when he heard they had perform’d their Task, 

He Solemn Order gave to have a ftately Mask. 

And now th’ expected Night was come: when late 
Enters the joyful King, | 
And takes his lofty Chair : 

About him Peers and Princes of the State, 
And ina glorious R ing | 

Sate Gypfie Ladies, there, accounted Fair. 

The Scene appears, the envious Curtain drawn, 

In Gold and Purple, tufted with pure Lawn, 

Beafts Frenchifi'd, fhew'd like the blufhing ey 


(knew ? | 


hen - 
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W hen from the’Scene a nimble Herines pai, _ | 
VWVith his Caduceus; Golden Shoos, and VVings; 
Conduding in a Dynaftie of antient Kings, 
That had been Mummey many thoufand yas 

Before, our Authors fay, 

Adam the V V orld began : : | 7 
Each in-his hand a mighty Scepter bears, 

And from their Heads difplay | 
Twelve Silver R ayes, fhot from a Golden Sun. 
Like demy-Gods the Apes began to move, 
(4) Semele faw fuch a Majeftick Fove : 
The Men admire,the taken Ladies fire, with Love. 


(6) Semele was perfuaded by the 
fraud of Puno, in the form of her 
Norfe,to ask a boon of Zwpiter(which 
he rafhly confirm’d with an Oath ) 
that he would approach to her in che 
fame manner that he didto 7ase,wich 
all the Enfigns of his Regality , who 


| VVhen one that knew what beft would pleafe the King, at in his embracements , as not 


being able to endure the Divine 


A Mu6& of Nuts did ‘mong thele Hero’s fling ; _— brightnefs. Ovidinhis Metamorph, ' 
VVhich fuddenly did all to great diforder bring: 
Figures they quit, and alter foon their pace, 
And fcambling run to feife ——-Then Semele faid, 
Their moft. beloved Nuts , aoe neue 
Of 7unofammon you to Venus rites; 


Her mouth he fought to Rop,buc now 
that breath 


a ay Saturnia dixit, 
Te foler amopletti, Veneriscnm feedsia 


initis, 
Da mibi te tale 


Refpecting not the Majefty of place: 


Thefe would Kings Palaces ee eee 
see ; | hening t her Father's h 
Forfake to reign in well ftor'd Squirrels Huts. ee ee 


: 2 Bur AS !) accel body could not 
At laft the Dancing Kings began to rage, 


Biheral tomalts, Her fuecefs fie 


Scuffling for Prey, old Princes feeming fage, 
All Laws of R evels brake, and in fierce V Var engage. 


Andi in nthefe fo defir’d embracements 
burns; 


By which Fable the Antients taughc 
that thofe who too curioufly fearch’d 


into Divine Majelly , were opprefs'd 
with the glory of ir, : ne 


They fight, they {cratch,they tumble o’r and of, 
Their Masking Sutes are all in Mammocks tore, 
The Stage with green Cloth {pread,is now a field of gore. 
Their Apifh Mafters taken with the ee 
Among the thickeft run, 


V Vhere {crambling down meey fall : i 


V Thea 


| 
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Then Showts and Laughter fhake the joyful Court.” 
” Which had not yet been done, 

But that the King did cry, a Halla Hall. 

All filent then, he gravely thus began ; 

Rich Cloaths, nor Coft, nor Education can 

Change Nature , nor transform ai Ape into 4 Man. 


Moral. 
Nature in tb’ Old World's Infancy mas ftrong : 
But Education, Diet, Art, fo long 
*Mongft Mortals bath prevail'd,that Apes and Owls 
Not only Shapes transform, but Change their Souls. 


F aB. 
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F oe LVI. 
Of the Eapke and the Beetle. 


: eS eh. ‘i . : j \ s : | : Thou moft Noble Beetle, thou that art 
: a | Stil’d by fome Nations the black flying Hart, 
O fave my life, and doa friendly part ! 
The towring Eagle threatens from the Skies 
Poor (*) Keyward to deftroy. pean 
Help thou whole troops of Hornets, Wafps and Flys 
The Beftial Army did annoy, 
More in that fatal day the Lyon loft, 
Than they,who Wings like fpreading Sails might boaft : 
Arm'd Trumpeters they were,who‘e numerous fwarms 


Thunder’d about their ears ftill frefh Alarms, 


And in their Faces fix'd their venom’d Arms, 


Thus at approaching Death the Hare difmai'd 
To the poor Beetle for Protection pray'd, 
Who pities, and to fafety him convey'd. 
The Eagle lights, and asks, Who's in that Cave ¢ 
She ftreight replies, I here 
‘A harmlef Beaft my menial Servant have, 
The Hare whom I efteem moft dear. 
But th’ Eagle tore him ftreight without remorfe. 
Then faid the Beetle, I that kill’d a Horfe 
With Hornets nine in that Victorious day, 
And doft thou thus thy Souldier’s fervice pay ? 
Thofe that can Help, to Hurt may find a way. 


And now the Eagle's Queen iaid Royal Egs : 


When the vext Fly aid of Aleéto begs 5 | 
Yv ma Who 


W ho iprinkles her black W ings witl: Stygian Dregs ; 
And to finall Members gave a mighty Force. 

Soon the high Neft fhe found, 
And what an Embrio was, without remorce, — 

Did break and tumble to the ground. 
At which her Husband mounts Etherial Skies. 
And to his great Protector ove thus cries ; 
The fpightful Beetle to Our Palace came, | 
And Our dear Race, which fhould preferve Our Name, 
She hath deftroy’d, and I moft wretched am. 


To whom thus fove in pleafing Language faid, 
Gangs Son oF King Thou brough’{t me (*) Ganymed on wings difplai'd, 
f Troy, being a youth of admirabl m < 
beaay waritoin away by Jupiter Thou need’{t not thus for Our high Favour plead. 


transform’d into an Eag/e and carried 


into Heaven, Thus the Fableis rela- een brings forth. : 
Laer When next thy Qu en brings forth.a happy Birth, 
Rex Superum Phrygii quondamGany- And hath fupply d her N eft 2 

medis amore 


Ant 0 wm halquid qua Bring them to me up from the dangerous Earth, 


Jupiter effe ; . . 
Quim ais ae mater: mato ome And thole I'll cherifh in my Brealt. 


alite verti 


Digest nip gue portat {ua feimine Pleas'd with the Grant, the Bird defcends again, 

sieaiiniv ine Goake Oapwid es Panne Cid Hits Spoufe with {weet Love entertain : 
flames with Love: s 4 . F 

There was what fove would rather be VV ho ftreight another hopeful Iftue brings, 


than fove ; ae : . . 
Yer dagns’no other thape than With which to Heaven he mounts on {preading W ings; 


hers that bears 


His awful Lightning in her golden And bears them to great Fove the King of Kings. 


ears. 
Who forthwith ftooping with deceit- © 
ful wings 


Trugd up fai Ganymed by Ide’ , 
Spang: fell hath no depth,nor profound Heaven that height , 
Who aoe ioe Jove (though jealous b Ss : h 
uno ICO s) W 1 e 
mr Hie Nedtar filis in flowing ill not be found by wrong ae gotten P 1g C 
nee Thither the furious Beetle takes her Flight ; 


Beeaufe Japiter wore anFagle on 


ieee ee vedio buece And bears with her foul Pils of fordid Earth, 
ken him away in chac form, — : ; ; 
Which in ove's Breaft fhe threw. 
He flakes them out, with them the unhatch’d Birth : 
Which when the God did view, 
He faid ; I that have made, and can unhinge 
This World’s great Frame,yet cannot curb Revenge. 
And therefore Mortals, you that ftrongeft are a 
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Of injuring the {malleft Worm beware ; 
Since they Our Lap, a San@uary, not fpare. 


Morat;: 
To find much Treafure ; to obtain a Bride, 
For whom fo oft thou baft, and others dy'd ; 
Hungry and Cold, F eafts and Rich Wine to meet, 
To Sweetnefs of Revenge are nothing fweet. 
F as. 


LES. 
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SO 


F as. LVI. | 
Of the Fox and the Cat. 


Hus to the Cat the Fox did boaft his Parts, 
And glorify'd himfelf with his own Arts. 
Know Madam Pas, a thoufand ways I have 
Beloved Life to fave, 
Defpifing the Advantage of a Cave. 
When bloody Hounds perfu'd me, Thave oft 
Trac’d my own Scent, and their vain Fury {coff'd : 
When Dogs the Men,Matters their Dogs,condemn, 
While I did both contemn, 
And in contracted Circles hunted them, 


When me fwift Grey-hounds follow’d,though a brace, 
Thave ftruck blind, and Urin’d in their face 
When after me both Court and Country throng, 
I from a Branch have fprung , 

Andina Stream on yielding Sallows hung : 
Only my Mouth above the fwelling Wave. 
The King is mad, the Dogs and Hunt/-men rave. 
Thefe Arts of mine would many Volums make, 

. My Slights would fill a Sack, 
OF which from many, this fhort Story take; 


Ina full Slaughter-houfe hung round with Meat, 

J uninvited did defcend to eat 5 

Feafted with Poultry,Mutton, Veal, and Lamb, 

I did attempt the way I came 

To have leap’d back, but fell fhort of my aim 5 
When in the fierce man Man comes,no fooner {py’d, 


But with loud voice, The Thief is found, hecry’d : 
' — - Then 


Oo SREY 
cary 5. 
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Then fhuts the Door and cafts at me a Stone, 
Which bruis’d my Shoulder-bone, 


And made me Fiz, ‘twas with fuch Fury thrown. 


The Fight was long, and doubrful ; in fhort {pace 
I could expeé no other but Uncafe : 
My Liver given in Wine to them that could 

By Night no Water hold, ae 
And Heéfick Lords to drink my Tail in Gold. 
At laft he threw at me a mighty Stone, 7 
Which fell beneath the place where I came down ; 
He ftoops to take it up, on's Back I {tep'd, | 

_ Thence through the Window leap’d, 

And fpight of him my Skin and Breakfaft kep'd. 


Then faid the Cat, I have no Trick but one, 

If that Grimmalkin fail, then fhe’s undone. 

While thus the fpake, a Pack of Dogs they fee: 
Pufs nimbly takes a Tree, _ 

The Fox’s Heels muft his Deliverers be. 

Safe on a Bough the Cat, in th’open Plain, 

Maugre all Arts, faw boafting Reynard flain ; 

When thus fhe {poke ; Friend for thy Death I'm fad. 
Much Knowledge makes fome Mad ; 

One good Art's better than athoufand bad. 


: Morat. 
Some think, much Learning and toomany Arts 


 _Debilitate the Strength of Natural Parts : 


Oft one Ingenious Myftery fills the Bags, 
When Men of many Trades fearce puchafe Rags. ‘ 
oS AB. 
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Fas. LVIII. 
Of the Fox and the Goat. 


Ow Sirius and the Sun feem’d to confpire 
To fet the great Worlds Aréfick fide on fire ; 
Countrys forbidden by eternal Laws 
To feel exceflive Heat, | 
Lay in a burning Sweat ; 
Opening ten thoufand parched Jaws 
Water to get : 
To filence put were all thofe purling Streams, 
Whole murmur gives to Shepherds pleafant Dreams ; 
And fome did think, | 


Ce) Deneein's Flood, in which all Another Phaeton the Sea would drink. 


he Guctos ware dropnd exe Scarce would \« ? Dencalion’s Flood reltore the Grafs; 
top of the Mountain P. hap- ’ » 

top of the Mountain Parnaffny, MP- F4-¢h was turn’d Iron, Heav'n had fo long been Brafs, 
fcore years after the general Deluge 7 

recorded by Adofes: Ic is at large de- 

fcribed by Ovid, Aetamorph £1. Tn this Combuttion 5 and exceffive Heat, 


Expatiata ruunt per apertos Flustina The Fox and Goat extreamly thirfty met , 


sam pos, 


Ciimaue [aris arbufte finl,pecnde(q; Where(but deep dig'd)by chance they found a Well. 


viro(que, 8c. 


Through open Fields now rufh the Then {pake the Learned F OX, 
fpreading Floods, 
And a with them Cattle, feopite, Dry are all Pipes and Cocks ; 
Woods, ee 
d ith thei : 
Houfes and Temples with their Gods > Drink V'Il venture down to Hell : 
What fuch a force, unoverthrown, ; 
oppos'd ‘Through Adamantine Rocks 
The higher {welling Water quite de~ P as C ll break d 
vours, : Op 5 
Which hides th'afpiring tops of fwal- To Bio DENIS DIRS? get se Z P : 
lone ee And from loud Cerberus waking, {natch his Sop. 


Now land and fea no different vifage 
re, . 
Tor all was Sea, nor had the Sea a Let it befo ’ 


fhore. ; 
Onc takes a Hill, onein aBoatde- Come Father, let us try thefe Shades below. 


plores, : F : 
And where e ately plow'd,now plys This faid, they down to the deep Fountain glide, 
is Oars, es 3 2 
O'r Corn, o”e drowned Villages he V7 here they beheld the Heaven {carce three yards wide, 


fails 5 
This from high Elms intangled Fifhes 


h ! : e e . 
snl He Anchor caft, as Chance There they drank.deep, and now their hands being in, 
id guide, ; : : . 
And thips the under ying Vineyard Profoundly quaff to th’ Lyon and his Queen, 

ide: 
Mec eae tsimloving Goats did Many go-downs on Reputation drank ; 
The Sea calf now hisugly body laies, ‘ 
Ores 


To . 


es, 


ee a nceeenenede meee ot 
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To th’ Bull, the Bear, and Boar,  - 
-Toall could fight and rore ; 
To Animals, then, of the civil Rank. 
Suffic'd gave ore ; | 
For Sen{ual Beafts could abvaies better tell, 
Than could the Rational, when they are well. 
But here the Goat. 
Stroking his Beard the hard Return did note ; 
And fighing faid. To Hell's an eafie way , 
But how fhall we again revifit day ? 


ae tet ee lt 


That isa Work, a Task beyond my Skill. 
‘Then faid the Fox, Have a good courage {till ; 
The means is found to fcale Ethereal Skies : 
Againft thefe fteep Walls fet 
Your two fore-feet ; 
Stand Man-like on your hinder Thighs ; 
Let your Chin meet 
Your Hairy Bofom, that your Horns may rife 
Upright, as if prepar'd to Butt the Skies : 
Then from your back to thofe two Spires I'll leap, 
Whence out is but a Step, 
Then on the brink I'll in fit pofture ftand, 


| Grave Sir, to bring you off with my ftrong Hand. 


Th’ advice is took; W ho would good Counfel doubt ? 
And at three Skips the nimble Fox got out. 
Then at the Margents likea wanton Hind 
Sports, proud of his fuccels, 
Nor more his promifes, 
Nor his forfaken Friend did mind ; 
Who in diftrefs 
Falfe Reynard did with breach of Faich upbraid. 
TH infulting Fox to him deriding faid ; 


x Gedt, 


146 | 
—s Goat, in thy Head had fo much Wifdom been 
As hair upon thy Chin, | 
(But long Beards witlefs are)thou-wouldft have knows 
How to get up, before thou hadft comedown. 
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MoraAt. 
For Adion Youth, Age beft with Counfell fits, 
But readieft are in Danger Younger Wits. 
A Forreft-Beard, grave looks, and Silver locks, 
"Mong fhaven Chins fhew now like Tradefmens blocks. - 


F as. 


a ee ee 
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Fas. LIX. 
Of the old Weefle and the Mice. 


That fo long maintain’d this ample Houfe 
From bold Excurfions of the plundring Moxfe, 
- And in huge Weinfcot Woods havein the holes, 
Wherenever Gat could venture,freed their Souls : 
Now growing old, my Strength and Courage fail , 
Juft when I have them by the Tail, 

Like a fwift Ship arrefted under Sail 

By Rocks or Remora's, I flay, 

While they the Pillage to ftrong Holds convey. 
And when I ftand and Cough, 

And fharp-breath’d Tyficks fhake my panting fides, 

The Miceans laugh , 
And Old-Rat m’ imbecility derides. 


In this my Houle Souldiers and Scholars dine, 
Infpir’d with truth from moft Oraculous Wine ; 
[heard them fay, That Strength and Courage are 
Inferiour much to Policy in War. 
Their gouty Generals will fit, 
And by a Stratagem of Wit, 
Make ftubborn Kings, with all their Powers fubmit. 
If it be fo, ['ll Cunning ufeat length, | 
Since withmy Youth Courage is gone, and Strength : 
In this huge Pile of Wheat 
‘T'l fhelter, and the Cat’s Invafion fhun. 
Let Miceans eat | 
To my Retreat, 
And din’d, then let them from the Weefle ran. 


aa 


a 


Th’ Old Vermin faid, and sige into the Hold 
Thrice his own length ; as foon the News was told, 


The Foe was dead ; thers black Bands iffue out, 
. : Xx 2 And 
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“And ikea Deluge through the Houfe are born: 
They plunder all the Corn, 
And highly Feaft from Ev'ning to the Morn. 
When with the Dawn Gerelian Mountains fhook, 
And a dire Spectrum with a ghaftly Look 
Rofe from th’ Infernal Shade, 
Which to the Plunderers did no Favour fhew : 
Great Slaughter made, 
The Weefle {aid ; 
Who Queftions Fraud or Valour in a Foe. 


Moral. 

Oft unknown Stratagems foorten a long War ; 
Tis not bor Valiant, but how Wife, they are 
That Armies lead: But Mony is a fpel 
T hat Gonquers all, and takes in Heav'n and Hell, 

. Fas. 


s&s 
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F AB. LX. . 
Of the Spider and the Swallow. 


HT I hall burft 
With my own Poyfon ftirr'd ! 
Oh that accurft 
And moft defpightful Bird! 
The Swallow daily on fpread W ings refouniding, 
Ne'r leaves furrounding 
Thefe vaft and empty Halls 
And bold at once on Winged Legions falls 
_ Of. Flys that {port — ‘ 
- About ourCourt, | 
And gives whole thoufands cruel Funerals : 


While I in vain 
Have built my lofty Rooms, 
From Wind ahd Rain | 
Secure, and cruel Brooms. 
There I fpread Nets to catch the Bonelefs People, 
High as a Steeple : 
| With flender Hands and Thighs 
Spinning my Bowels, poor Arachne lyes 
Watching all day 
To feize a Prey, 
And catch not one; this Bird takes all the Flyes. 


What fhall Ido 
Now to revenged be ? 
I'll make a Clue 
And Threads twitt three times three : 
I know the Chimny top where builds the Swallow, 


Thither Pil follow ; 
The 


(4) The Spider. 


Slee eh lore ee ee 
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The Spider faid 5 

Then o'r her Neft, moft skilful in her Trade, 
All night fhe Spun 
Tillday begun, 

And, as fhe thought, a dangerous Engine made. 


The Swallow faw, | 
And faid thus with a Smile ; 
I that gave Law | 
To th’ over-flowing Nile, 
And with huge Bulwarks did keep out his Water, 
Though Floods did batter | 
A Furlong wide, 
I with rang’d Nefts kep'd out his Conquering Tide : 
Andisthis Net | 
To catch me fet? © | | 
Thou fhould’ft thy Meth, fond Spinfter,firlt have tid, 


When with the Dawn 
Out the fwift Swallow flies. , 
And Cobweb Lawn 
She breaks, then to the Skies — 
The Spider, and her vain Endeavour, carries 5 
And never tarries, 
Until her flight 
Did put ‘ “) Arachne ina woful Plight ; 
- In one {mall Rope | 
Was all her Hope, 
Andif that break She on the Earth mutt light. 


When thus the faid 5 
Jam defervedly 
Example made, 


That fcarce could take a Fly: 
7 With 


With all my boafted Arc, and fond Indeavour. 
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To think that éver 
Jn fuch thin Mefhes I could Swallows catch: 
I did but ill 
_Imploy my skill 
And a Nights toy!, my felf to over-reach. 


| Moral. 
Jews, Turks, and Chriftians, feveral T enets hold, 


| Yer moff one God acknowledge, and that's Gold ; 
| Parent of Love and Hate, in Peace or War 
Strength and Craft may, but thon much more by far. 


Fag. 
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Fas. LXI. 
Of Cupid, Death, and Reputation. 


Upid, and Death, with Reputationmet. 
At woful Hymens, where the cruel Fates 
At once {natch’d two, fair, young , and noble 
Mates : 
And th’ unrequired Debt 
Inforced them to pay, — 
Long time before the day 
That was by Nature fet: 
Conjugal Rites are chang’d, a Funeral Torch 
Condu@ dead Lovers through a mournful Porch. 


The fatal Archers having put up Darts 
With which glad Offices, and fad were done, 
Their Famesenroll’d by Reputation, 

And three Gods play’d their parts : 

They in the woful Houle 

Full Cups of Brine Carowfe, 

And from fad Parents hearts , | 
Kindred, and Friends, which in long Order ftood, 
‘Quaff’d,broach’d with fighs, warm fpirits mix'd with 

| ( blood, 
They then began to vapour, and with vain 
Boafting promote their Power ; now mellow grown, 
Defire t’ each other to be better known, 
And where to meet again, 
Such Company to enjoy. 
Cupid, although a Boy, 

Yet eldeft there, began: 

All-Conquering Death, and Reputation, know , 


Though Heaven's my Seat, I places haunt below: 
But 
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But feck not me, where oft you'hear my Name; 
In Pririces Courts, rior ’ ‘nionig thie City throngs 3 
They all are Atheifts, only.in their es _ 

_: My Deity proclaim :* a 
Their Bofoms never felt. 
My kindly Shafts, nor dé 
With true coequal Fl lame? 7 | 
They Luft, and’'Wealth adie; ‘to mé they bing 
Poefies for Offerings, conju’ i ina Ring: | 


But I refide in th’ wiifrequented Pha?’ 
Where filly Sheep the harmlefs Shephat feeds: 
Playing {weet Paftoral N. ates, on Oatett Reeds ; . 
"There every "Youthful Swain, ~~ 
And blufhing Virgin: well 
Can tell you where I dwell, 
Who in their Bofom reign ; 
In thofe chaft Temples refident Iam: 
Till the laft hour quench the long- Jafting Flame; 


Then Death began; My Habitations are 
Not in this World , but at the Gates of Hell ; 
Iwith the Devil and his Angels dwell : 
The cruel Furies there . . 
On Iron Couches lye, 
And bloody Fillets tye 
Their Elf-lock’d viperous Hair. 
By Love, nor Reputation to be found, 
Three thoufand Mlle and more beneath the Grotnd. 


But you hall find mie, ae int night) Wat, 

Againtt his King, fome Valiarit General ftands ; 

There you fhall-fee mie ule ten thoufand Hands. 
Or when that burning Star 


yyooe tes 
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Joyns a peftiferous Ray 
With the great Eye of Day, 
And Towns infeed are: 
Then th’ Angel Death you. witha Syth fhall n meet : : 
Mowing down thoufands - aay’ in the Street, 


Then Reputation aE - Thave no Seat, | 
But wander up.and down from Coaft to Coat; 
Hard to be found, and eafie, to be. loft... 
Therefore I would entreat , 
Since now.you have me, you 
Would keep: me 5; _ there are few 
Having departed, meet 
With meagain: Though. fale or fal the ground; 
Loft Reputation ike is to be me fae. 


Moral. 
From Honeft Dealing Reputation fprings 5 
But otber Notes the Matchivellian fengs. 
T bey are moft bonor’ d, who are moft unjuft , 
And, Wrong or Right, fland Faithful to their Truft. 


Fas, 


a Neg 
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Fas. LXIL 
Of the Gourd, and the Pine. 


“Here was a ftately Pine which long had, flood 
The glory of, and wasit felfa Wood; 

- 3 Which when the warring Tempefts took the 
Did fhakea hundred Arms with leavy fhields, (Fields 
Which watch about her, a perpetual Guard, 
Gainift all the injuries of Heav'n prepar’d. 
Conquerors Trophies, Shepherds there their Pipes 
Did ule to hang 5 of War and Peace the Types. 
Upon the fwelling Bark Lovers did put 
Their Names with Knots, and pleafant Fancies cut, 
‘Still intimating, as the Letters grow | 
With the increafing Tree, their Loves fhould fo. 

Neer to this Plant which flourifh’d many years, 
In one fhort Night fhot up, a Gourd appears: 
Which by fweet Seafons, gentle Dews, and Rai, 
Did faddenly a mighty Body gain 5 (fhoots 
Her Boughs were fpread , to Heav‘n her proud Head 
With Bloffoms white, the hopes of blufhing Fruits. 

This Princock, the baf Iffue of | the Morn, 
When the beheld the Pine with Branches tort, 
Her Front want Curles,an antiquated Grace, 
Mix’d with Times Ruin in a careful face, ; 
Her {elf beholding Glorious as the Day, 
In Green and Silver Liveries of May ; 
Proud of her felf, at laft forth boldly ftood, 
Comparing thus with th’ Honour of the Wood. 
Give place bafe wither'd Pine, that] may grow, 


And at a Diftance me your Better know : 
Y 32 Doft 


ee Rc we a, 
~~ Doft thou not fee how far we do excell ? 

My Crown ftrikes Heaven, and my Roots touch Hell, 

My Leaves are fairer, and more frefh than thine ; 

A Prince may on my Golden Apples dine ; 

When yours are fit to ferve a hungry Pig. 

See how my Treffes flow ! thy Periwig 

So ruffled and uncurl'd, with boyfterous Storms, 

Js powder'd with the Duft of Canker-Woorms , 

Of which you're pleas'd fome to beftow on me. 

Then gravely thus reply’d the {corned Tree ; 

I many a raging W inter here have been, 
And felt black Anffer’s and bleak Boreas Spleen, 
And when loud Winds made Cock-fhoots through 
the Wood, — 

Rending down mighty Oaks, I firm have ftood : 

So when I with Autumnal Blafts have loft 

My golden Treffes with a biting Froft, 

I ftcad bare-headed, and was naked-arm'd, 

When the Sun-beams no more than Cynthia warm'd ; 

I, in as extream Heats here allo ftood, 

When Sol and Sirixs to the fwarthy Mud 

Drank brim-full Rivers, what the Earth did yield 

R ofted to powder in the parched Field, 

And to the bellowing Herds, and bleating locks 

Gave fhelter under my thick fhady Locks. 

Here I ftand firm, all Changes have indur’d, 

My Body with its mighty Arms fecur'd. 

But when the ragmg Heat, ox bitter Cold, 

Or rough Winds rife, Gourd, You'l not be fo bold, 

_ Thefe gaudy Flow’rs and fpreading Leaves you boaft, 
Favours of Madam May, will all be loft : | 
Then I fhall fee thy Root and Branches torn, 
And blown about, to the proud Winds a Scorn. 


Of Pride in thy Profperity beware ,. 
Vicifitudes of Fortune Conftant are. 


~Morat. | 
Whofe Treffes are in Golden Billows curl'd, 
44 bofe Eys grve Life and Light unto the World, 
ald wrinkled Age defpife, and bate to bear, 


el They fball in time as Ruinous appear. 
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Fas. LX. 
Of the Devil and a Malefatior. 


| Malefaéfor,fach a one that made 
Of Marther,Theft,and Sacriledge a Trade: 
~ One that could Club 
- Plots to work Mifchief with old Belxebub, | 
And had from him at need efpecial Aid ; 
: _ A little Devil ftill | 

~ Help’d him when things went ill, 
And oft from Prifons and ftrong Warders took, 
And when Condemn’d did fave without his Book. 


‘Fle was an Honeft Devil, and a ftour, 
A good Sollicitor to trot about. | 
How he would trudge! 
There witha Golden Dream corrupt the Judge , 
Here with like Vifions a whole Jury rout ; 
On this a plenteous fhowr 
Of yellow drops he'd powr 
To Angel Gold transform’d; there he would fet 
Some Courtier on, that fhould his Pardon get. 


Who,as his cuftom, now in Jayl thus pray'd 

Unto the Devil his good Lord for aid : 
Almighty Fiend, 

To thy poor Barabas fome Comfort fend, _. & 

Who moft unjuftly is in Prifon laid: | - | 
Whom I 0 late did ftab, 

Did call my Miftrefs Drab; 

Good Pluto hear, and leave a while Debates 

_ Of ftriving Princes, and afpiring States. 


Thus 
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T hus while he pray'd, his Spirit appear'd, his Back 
With old Shooes loaden,and thus fadly {pake; -- 

Evening and Morn, 
Trotting for thee, out all thefe Shooes are wort: 
No more thy" bufinefs, Friend, I'll undertake : 

To Hang then be content 

~ Since all my Coin is {pent, 

Without which, btify Lawyers will hot da 
Ought for Great Belzebub, my felf, or Yoii: 


~Morat. 

The Devil oft for's Servants does bis Beft ; 
But now fence Mortals have the Fiends poffeft , 
Seek Hell no more, but with worfe Men compatt, 
Would thou to life unbeard-of Mi chief atte 


F 4 8. 
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*F AB. LXIV. 
; | Of the Lion and the Hor{e. 


He Lion old,his pow’r grown weak, his Crown 
By Beftial Commotions trampled down, 
; Refolves to fill his Coffers with the Gown. 
Doétorfhips three, _ 
Of Law, of Phyfick, and Divinity; 
There be : | 
But which of thefe may greateft Profit bring, 
Ee long debates ; Then fpake the Quondam King. 


Sir Reynard thrives not fince this Civil War, 
Nor Pleading Beafts oft wake the flumbring Bar ; 
Sutes few be grown, but Bribes more frequent are: 

| Law hath no Force 

| When Plains are caten up by Armed Horfe, 

Her courfe 

| Obftruated is, what ever Gods and Men 

Injuftice ftile, is Law and Juftice then. 


(2) The wolf. Nor (+) Igrim’s Preaching Tribe now better fare, 
| Though great Incendiaries of this War, 
| Since Beafts in Buff full as long-winded are : 
T he Sheep-skin Gown, 
Lin’d with Hypocrifie and Rebellion, 
Is down ; 
In his own Cloaths th’ Afr ftands without a Ruff, 
Bearing the Pulpit with an unpar’d Hoof. 


Law and Divinity of thefe times farewel, 
The Souldier is about to ring your Knell; - 
V'll turn Phyfician, and Difeafes fell. 


4 
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A Turf, or Stone, 7 Se eer 
Conceals ill Cures are by bad Leeches dea e: 
If one 


Or two we chance to help, Up goes our Name, 


Then Patient Beafts come in, both Wild and Tame. 


While thus he {pake, a pamper’d Horfe he {pies : 

And clapping on his Do@orfhips Difguife, 

Said ; On this Patient firft I'll exercife, 
And let him blood, 

For me a Drench may make him prefent Food, 
And good : 

Oft Skilful Empericks do as bad or worfe, 

And try Experiments would kill a Horfe. 


| Then to the grazing Steed the Lzox {pake, 


Your Horfefhip looks not well, be pleas’d to take 
Something I'll give you for prevention fake: 
What's Worldly Wealth , 
When fad Dileafes fhall invade your Health, 
By ftealth? 
When in thefe Paftures-you fhall Raging . 
And tear thok pamper’d Limbs before you dy. - 


Sir, Lin Germany have practis'd long, 

Where Humane bodies are like Horfes ftrong, 

What there I did prefcribe , no Beaft can wrong ; 
In England too, 

Where Men now drink as deep as they, or you, 
A few | 

Cures have done ; I made one caft a Frog 

Had tum’d his Paunch, with drinking, to a Bog. 


A Mercurins 
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Of Sulpber, Colocyntbus, eacha Dofe ; 


- Should fee left others ufe not like Deceit : 
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They may repent, having their Error then. 
Writ on their Brovy, thus, vvith an Iron Petis 


Mercurius-Dulcis, Scamony, and the Flos 


Shall purge all Humors Cholerick or grofs. : 
And next our Art 

Direéts a Cordial to refrefh the Heart, » 
A Quart 

Of Dyapenthed Mutcadel each Morn, 


Shall feven years free you from the Farriers Horn. 


The Horfe perceiv'd the Do&or was not well, 
Did through Difguife a hungry Lion fnell , 
And thus his Malady began to tell ; 

Sir, th’ other Mom, 
Leaping a Hedge to breakfaft on green ao, 

A Thorn 
Did pierce my Foot ; your Doé&orthip, no doubt, 
Hath fo much Surgery to draw it out. 


The Lion joyful was of any Hint, 

And looks on’s Foot ; which, as the Devil were in’t, 

Dath’d him o’th’ Brow, and leaves in blood the Print, 
And dead him lays: 

W heeling about him then the Palfrey Neighs, 
And faies; — 

A double Fee, dear Door, is your due 

For your great Cures; come, and I'll make it two; 


At laft th’ aftonith’d Lioz rifing faid 5 

I am with Fraud for Fraud moft juftly paid, 

And my own Stratagem hath me betray'd. se : 

Who lay a Bait, | Morat. 
He that in Health by Phyficks Prefcript lives, 

Sickne{s ¢ himfelf, Weakh to Phyficians gives. 

Sick, take Advice 5, but well, to Nature truft: 


= none with Doétors deal, but when they muft. 


Too late 


They 


Zi F as. 
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«Bas. “LXV. 
Of the Sun and Wind. 


Ough Boreas,proud of many Victories, now 
Willnot Preheminence to the Sz allow. 
While Phebus ftands in the high Solftice mute, 
The bluftering Wind did thus for Place difpute : 
Phoebus, we are not ignorant of your Parts, 
And profound Science in ignoble Arts ; 
Of Minftrelfie and Phyfick, and we know 
Well you can Dart, and ufe an able Bow. 
But thefe are Toys; Let Gods for Power contend: 
When I my Forces mutter, when I blend 
My Rain, and Hail, and Snow ; or when I cleer, 
As now, black Clouds from the bright Hemifphere ; 


- (Which you with all your Raies could not Difperfe, 


But fuffer’d once to Drown the Univerfe ) 

I hall appear more Potent far than Thou. 

Thou canft warp Timber, make green Staves to bow ; 
But I tall Okes, that lofty Mountains crown, 

And only with my Breath can tumble down. 
How many ftately Piles have I o're-thrown ? 

And Towns interr'd with their own falling Stone? 
But vvho at Sea can my great ViGories tell ! 
Where I ‘tvvixt Billovvs ftorm the Gates of Hell ; 
On vvatry Mountains and congefted Floods, 
Then make Approaches dreadful to the Gods. 
Like Racket-balls vvith Argos’s I fport, 


And the vvhole Ocean ismy Temnis-Court. 


Saylors imvain thea to thy Deity: pray, | 
That thou yvouldé& lee chen knowv- thene-is a day. 
But vvhile [ thunder through the trembling Shrouds, 


Thou dar’fi, noe: peep through melancholy Clonds. 4 
~ An 


And when Arians with Yaar grows old, 


Thou looking on, I break hard Rocks with Cold ; 
And tar broad Seas,plow'd up with thundring Keels, 
To Roads, where Waggorss jolt with groning Wheels, 
Thefe are the A@s that I have done, nor can 
They be deny’d by Fiend, or God, or Man. 

Then Phebus Aid ; Words, Boreas,are but wind; 
But let Experience judge, then thoa thale find 
Who ftrongeft is. “That Traveller behold : 
Mutter Ripheas Bialts and Rujfian Cold, 
And take from hi his upper Weed, that Cloak, 
Which trembled at each breath now while you {poke : 
But if thou canft not, leave the Task to me, 
And ceafe comparing with a Deity. 

Here he a Cloud unfolds, which like a pack, 
Bore Winds to fell to Witches at his back 
And at one foup he treafures in his mouth, 
Dry Northern Vapours, and the dropfi'd South. 
Adding Cafe-fhot of new created Hail : 
His {welling Cheeks made frighted Seameri pale. 
But on the Man he falls with all his Power, 
And round beleagures with a fuddain Shower 5 
Storms him with Whirlwind, lin’d with biting Cold, 
Yet all in vain, he fafter kept his hold. 
~ What rent huge’branches from a fturdy Oke, 

Could not divorce the crafty from his Cloak. 
Who fight with Heaven, with Wooll muft keep out Death, 
Then Boreas fainting ask'd fome time to Breath. | 
When Phebus fmil'd, and bid the weary Rett ; 
His Brows then he with all his Glory dreft, 
And at the Traveller 2 whole Quiver fet 
Of Fiery Dar, he warins firff, thert grotrs hot : 
From Pores exaufted briny Rivers fhow 3 


He takes fhort Bréath, at laft he fcace could Gos 
, Weary 


PQs 
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Waary and faint, then refting in the Shade, e ; 
Throws by his Cloak, and Phebus Vitor made... 


Then faid the God ; Boreas;thou art but Voice, . . 
Great Aétions are not carried on by Noyfes oe le, 
What Ranters, nor loud Blufteririg can obtain,» . 6.7" 


A Fancy, or facetious Jeft may gain, gre 
They that contend, they fhould not only know: 
The Forces, but the cunning of the Foe. 
Valour and Strength,though W arriors great, fubmit — 
To Counfel, and th’ Almighty Power of Wit. 
Then Northern Boreas faw himfelf a Fool, 
And was refolv’d to put his Sons to School, .: . 


Loud T breatnings make men flubborn,but hind Words ; 


Pierce gentle Breafts fooner than foarpeft Swords... 
To Rant and Mouth is not foneer away: 9. 


To Cheat your Brother, as by Yea, and Nay... --: : oy 7 


Fas. 
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Fas. LAVI. 
Of the Wolf and the Lamb. 


| Reat Seed of Murs, O Romulus, who art 
My Grand-fire's Fofter-Brother, Aid impart : 
If e'r you at a ¢*)She-Wolfs bofom hung, 


If her life-faving Milk made you fo ftrong » 
And fierce, 


If er thofe Hands fhe Fathion’d with her Tongue 


Laid Walls which after rul’d the Univerfe, 
Then for her fake fend Help ; 
I and my tender Whelp 
Are like to dy: 
Ah for fome Food, 
A little Blood! 
Wecry ; | 
Help Thou that art the Wolves great Deity, 


Scarce were his Prayers ended, when he {pi'd 


A Bearded Goat and Lamb walk fide by fide. 


Then faid the glad Wolf, Tam heard: this Lamb 


To mea Prefent from Rome’s Founder came. 
She’s fat, e 
Her Guardian is more dangerous than the Ram, 
The Fortune of all Fights 
Are doubtful, I'll ufe Slights, 
Then loud he cries, 
Good Miftrefs Lamb, 
As is your Dam, . 
_ Be wife, | 


And leave that ftinking Letcher I advife. 


(a) Amulias King of Aufonia fored 
his brother Navmitor's Daughter [/a 
to become a Veftal, whereby fhe was 

und by her vow to live a perpetual 
Virgin, and fo all hopes of her Fa- 
ther’s pofterity cut off. But the bare 
two Sons at a birth, begotten, as pre- 
tended, by Afars impregnation , by 
a God being accounted honourable. 
Amulius charg’d that the Twins 
fhould be drown'd, and J/s buried a- 
live, according to the Law concern- 
ing Veftal Virgins ; But the Children 
were expos'd only, not murther’d by 
the relenting Executioners, and were 
nourifh’d , according to the Roman 
Hiftories, by a ¥¥/f, Monuments of 
which there are ftill remaining feveral 
Statues, and generally avouch'd by 
the Latin Poets, Virgil Eneid 8. 


Feeerat & viridi fatam Mavortis iq 
antro, : 
Procubniffe lupam: geminos buic ubee 
ra circim 

Ludere pendentes pucros, G lambere 
matrem 

Impavidos, Oe. 


Mars pregnant Wolf ina green Cos 
vert lay, 

And hanging at tier Breaftstwo In- 
fants play ; 

Bending her Neck the licks the tender 


young, ; 
And quiet , fhapes their Body with 
her Tongue, 


But it is rather beltev’d, that_they 


" were nurs‘d by a Harlor, the Wife of 


Faufiulus,ci’d Lupa by the Latins 
which word being equivocal, and fig- 


_ nifying a Wolftoo, gave the occafion 


Seek’ft 


of che Fable. 
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Return poor Innocent to thy Mothers Teat, 
There at extended Udders take thy fill, 
Kids drain their Dams, the Lamb her Mother ftill 
Befide 7 _ 
Such Mafters of the Flocks are-counted ill, 
That rough Goats not from ficecy Sheep divide. 
- Sweet Lamb, forfake this Goat, 
Go to thy Mother's Coat ; 
The neereft way 
Is through the Woods, 
Where tender Buds 
You may 
Gather, and you and I in fhade will play. 


Then faid the Bleater ; Know, Sir Wolf, 1 am 
To follow the Inftruétions of my Dam ; 
My Parents Counfel, and not yours, obey : 
She bid me with this Armed Father ftay. 

The Counfel of our Friends 

Too oft have byafs'd Ends, 

But when a Foe 

Shall give advice 

The Lamb's fo wile 

To know; 
Some Plot may be to work her Overthrow. 


MoRAL. 

Youth that muft Travel, careful Tutors need, 
Left God's Commands,their Parents, and their Creed, 
Should fhaken by ftrange T enets be, and they 
Return worfe principl'd, than put 10 Sea. 


ek'(t thou {weet Milk from Ranck He-Goats to get? 


F as. 
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F AB. | LXVII é 
Of the Oke and the Reed. 
He Four Winds mutfter’d up Winds four 


times feven, 
From all their Horizontick Seats in Heaven , 
Thirty two Brethren did at once Confpire, 
Becaufe the Sacred Oke wasFree, 
By Fove's Decree, 
Both from Celeftial Fire, 
And Thunder, 
On her to wreak their {pight , 
And in one hideous Night 
T’ extirpand Ruin quite,. 
And all her Boughs and verdant leaves to plunder. 
To the Skies Arbiters fince fhe’ll not bend, 
They are refolv’d up by the R ootsto rend. 


Stout Exrus mounts his Steeds ; on Northern Hags 
Rough Boreas rides; Black Anffer’s Sable bags 


And foul Borachio’s fill'd 7th’ Southern Main ; 


Bright Zepbyre now comes muffled up, 
And in a Troop oF 
Did bring a Heuricane 
Torend her. 
They all at once difcharge ; 
Huge Arms and Branches large, 
’Gainft Sun and Wind a Targe, 
Fiom their proud Fury could no more defend her, 
But with amighty Ruin Branch and Root, 
Groning her laft, lights at the Mountain Foot. 


From whence down on the R iver’s back fhe {winis, 


Which the foul Night had {well’d above the brirs. 
Aa Catching 
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- Catching her Boughs a {mall Reed ftopp’d her way ; 


The haplefs Oke not yet quite Dead, 
Then rais'd her head, 
Andto the Reed did fay ; 
I wonder 
That thou fhouldft cape laft Night, 
Who {earcecanft ftand upright, 
So huge a Tempelt’s Spight, 
(And art not Rent, like wretched me, afunder : 
Trufting my own Strength, I from Rocks was torn, 
And to ridiculous Winds am now a Scorn. 


The gentle Reed then foftly whifpering faid ; 
I am not of the greatelt Storm afraid ; 
When raging Winds among themfelves contend, 
What way they hurry through the Sky 
That courfe ly I, 
And flexible do bend : 
I marvail 
How you fo long kept up, 
Difdaining ftill to ftoop 
To that All-conquering Troop (Carve 
Which Wracks tall Ships , and Drowns the {touteft: 
I to the Strongeft yield. Wbat ever chance, 
All Fortunes vanquifh'd are by Sufferance. 


Moral. 
Though Strong, Refft not a too Potent Foe ; 
Madmen againft a violent Torrent row. 
Thou mayft bereafier ferve the Common-weal ; 
Then yield till Time fball later Aéts repeal. 


Fas. 
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F AB. LXVIUIE: 
Of Fupiter and the Afs. 
Ove, Thou who view {t from thy Empireal Sky; 
And pittyft oft a Worm or injur'd Fly, 
Leaving to Fate, 
That Supreme State, | | | : 
The March and Mutter of the Golden Stars; 
And to inconftant, Fortune Princes Wars : 
Without Advice of thy great Council fend, 
And well thou may’ft, Aid to th’ oppreffed Afs, | 
Me from the Gard’ner’s Tyranny defend; 
Father of Men and Gods, | 
So heavy are my Loads, | 
That though my Ribs were Steel,my Shoulders Bra&, 
Tina little fpace 
Muoft yield to cruel Death ; 
O change my place, or ftop my vital Breath. 


The Gard’ner’s Aft to mighty Fove thus pray’d , 
Who ftreight did bind him to another Trade ; 

A Tyler now | 

His Back did bow , | | 
And him with what whole Roofs muft cover, loads, 
Through deep Ways Lafhing, and far longer Roads. 
When thus to fove the Beaft again did pray ; 
Thou who from Slavery brought'ft the Golden Afs. 
And didft prefer ‘mongft them that Scepters Sway; 

With fupercilious Look, 

He now denies the Book, 

And cruel in his place 
Oft frights fad Pris'ners with his Beaftly Face = 

 Ohear nie when I cry, | 


And change this Mafter too,or ele I Dy. 


A a 2 Jove 
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ain Fove turn'd him over to another fireight, 
‘A cruel Lanner, who with no lefs Weight 
Did loadhis Back 
Tillit didcrack: . - 
But when he found his Mafter’s Trade, and fpy'd 
Him Currying of his brother Affes Hide, 
Struck with fad Omens of his woful Doom, 
Thus to himéelf. the Wretched. did complain ; 
1 fee that feldom better Mafters come, 
I fhould have been content, 
With what the Gods have fent ; 
This, when I am with cruel Labour flain, 
Will put me to frefh Pain, 
And what fhould fhroud me in 
He will not fpare, but dead will Tan my Skin. 


MoraAL. 
Is it Decreed, and did the Fates confent, 
None fhould with prefent Fortune be content, 
Though in right Fudgement they moft bappy are ¢ 


If fo, no wonder Men change Peace for War. . 
é AB. 


| 


=> 


( 


~#S0PS FABLES. a9 


Fa AB. LXIX. 
“Of the ve Als. 


Ur after, ee pitying the woful A. 
Bids Hermes take, and turn him out to Grafs : 
There let him wander far in unknown ground, 
Nor by his cruel Mafter foon be found. 
There the Free-born did lead a Happy Life , 
Among Wild Affes, there he got a Wife, 
A dainty Female Afs, whofe Affan feed, 
In Vales and Groves, and on green Mountains feed : 
Of Concubines, fince profperous his Affairs, 
He had a whole Seraglio of Wild Mares. 
The Martial Stecd, though fpurr’d with Venus, proof 
Was not for his enamour'’d R ival’s Hoof; 
But when he thought,though up to th’ Eys in Grats, 
Of his mean Houfe,though R ich, yet ftill an Afs : 
That the brave Horfe could boat proud Anceftors, s 
And great Atchievments got in Antient Wars; 
Then he repin’d, and when he faw his Ears 


_ At watring, brackifh made the Flood with Tears. 


But he had Friends at Court, the Golden fs, 
T’ in-noble him, might {ee his Patent pats. 

While thus he murmur’d, mighty War arofe, 
And great Kings proove (to raife their Interefts) Foes, 
Thofe Horfe gras’d with him,on T beffalian Plains, 
Were all took up, and curb’ od with Bits and Reins, 
Yet ftill he kepid f his ‘walk 3 at laft he faw 
Full Legions in thick E Ranks t fo. Baitel djaw. | 
Then fees them Charge,. ‘when fuddenly the Fields 
Were ftrew'd with Mey 8 & ‘Harle, and Spears, & Shields. 
And Steeds he knew thraft chrough with hoftile ‘Spears, 


At this new Light, ‘twixt Grief and Joy, with Tears 
He 
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He thanks the Gods they coyn’d him but an Afr, 
Nor made a Horfe, then faid ; [here may pats 

My life in fafety, and when Wars furceafe, 

An Afs may make a Fuftice of the Peace. 


~ Morat. 

In Halcyons fome repine, otbers no Lofs 
Dejett at all. Is thy own F ortune crofs 2 
Reflifie’t then ; with better Men compare, 
And let their Loffes mollifte thy Care. 


F as. 
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Of the fame Afs and his Lion's shirt. 


Fter that mighty Battel, where the Afs 
A fad Spectator was, — (pleafe, 
Had long been fought, as various Chance did 
Till many valiant Captains dy’d the Grafs, 
And,their great Souls ftood neéer the Stygianz Seas 
Begging a pals: 
While Dogs, and Vultures feafted on the flain ; 
The Long-ear'd went to view the bloody Plain, 
And theugh an Afs; not without hope of Gain. 


Among huge Heaps of Slaughter, on the Green 
He fourid a Lion's Skin; _ es 
Once dreadful Trappings to a gallant Steed: 
Old-fancy’d Honour, as this Prize was feen, ‘ 
To raife himflf -and his ignoble Breed, 
Did frefh begin 5 . * 
The fhaggy Main conceals his Back, the Jaws 
Gape o'r his Face, long ‘was the Train, the Paws | 
Struck fire on’s Hoofs,and fine with golden Claws: 


Accoutred thus, he with Majeftick pace 

Returns unto his place, | - 
And at firft -view routs all the timorous Flocks,- 
(The Afs is dreadful in the Lion's Cale: ) 2 
Bulls leave their Courthhip, and the Labouring Ox, 
Ashe did pats, - _ : 
Ran bellowing as if bit by Summer Swarms, 
Nor Goat, nor Ram, have Confidence in Aris, 
But fly for fafety from fuch fierce Alarms. . 
And 
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~ Who have no better Eyes, 
For the great Lion, and poffels a Throne 


And now the As did.o’r vatt Countreys Reign, 

- Commanding all the Plain, 
Scorning thofe Honours which at firft he aim’d, 
W ond’ring he Thoughts fo mean could entertain. 
The Lionefs a Princefs him inflam‘d, 

Her Love to gain, 

: Th Impoftor faid , muft be our next Defign, 
The Royal and the Affan Houle mutt joyn, 
Then by juft Title all thefe Plains are mine. 


In Groves where Affes are no better known : 


But You my Af are, and [Seize my owni. 


When Fortune, that delights in cafting down 
Great Kings, began to frown, 

The cruel Tanner who had loft his As, 

Several occafions fent on Foot from Town ; 

He faw the Prodigy , wondring what it was, 
To be his own | 

He little dream’t ; What e’r thou art, faid he, 

L'il lofe {ome way and time, but I will fee ; 

Thou canft not fure the dreadful Lion be, 


Thus faying, he advanc’d: The Afs did know - 
| This is a dangerous Foe ; 

Should he go Jefs than what he feem’d, and fly, 

He would a Scorn to his new Subje&s grow : 

When thus he faid; I'll keep up Majefty , 

And Courage fhew. 
Then to his Mafter loud he thus began ; 
What e’r thou art,fly hence, prefamptuous Man 


MorAL. 
Elfe thou art dead : and at him fiercely ran. 


The Taylor makes the Man, Breeding and Coyn, - 

Of them pas by, as thofe Ride o'r a Mine, 
Are unregarded : Great Impoftors fo 
| Ia Royal Habits oft for Princes goe. 


Then fuddain Fear the Tanner did furprife, 
But when his Ears he fpies, 

He ftands,and by them Prifoner took the Afs, 

And wondring at his R oyal Weeds, replies ; 


Among 


Bb 


eerie, 
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Fas. LXXI.- 
Of the Wolf and the Sow. 


 War-Wolf mangy with an entail‘d Itch, 
Sympling Compreft a Caledonian Witch: 
She, neer her time, with others did imbark 

Ina tite Egg-fhell ; {afe asin the Ark | 
Mountains they to Southern Kingdoms rowld, 
While Northwinds loud from fixteen Angles fcowld, 
Then, landing fafe, they mount fantaftick Foals, 
And bent their Courfe to Cocker up their Souls 
With Gallick Wine, downin a facred Vault 
‘Where never came the impious Race of Malt, 
Where fweet Lyzevs no {mall Hoops contain, 
The Hagsdefcendin Thunder, Wind, and Rain. 
Heighten’d with Bacchus blood, and Bisket Sops. 

| Frolick, they throw Spigots o'r Houfes tops ; . 

| Black, and Red Seas, mix with the Mediterrane, 
“While they in Purple Muft their Ankles ftain. 
Then Hoytie-toytie, frantick Bacchanals 

. Begin to Revell: When the Spirit calls, 

- Aboard, aboard, the Chariot of the Dawn . 

Rattles on Eaftern Hills ; Their Cobweb Lawn 

Streight is unfurl'd, all yare,and tite, they fail 

Back, whil’ft Seas Seas charge with an adverfe gale. 


But here the Dame pregnant with Wolvifh feed 
Deliver'd was, but when they faw the Breed 
A rough the-Wolf, ftreight inconcocted Grapes 
Began to work, nine, and no little {capes 
Nine Hags difcharge at once, and th’ Infant bore 
To Ardens Forreft, far off from the fhore 


| 
| 
t 
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A pittying F/ olf took up, and Nurs’d the Child; | 
And from her wond’rous Fortune Exfwind ftil'd. 
She Married Ifgrim, and, if Fame be true, 

Him a fhe-Wolf bore to a Wandring Jew, 

Who by his Humane Nature got the hint 


‘OF Wolvifh Difcipline in Geneva Print , 


And his Mad Zeal firft made the Foreft blaze ; 
This by his Howling Rhetorick did raife 

Arms ‘gainft his: King, did antient Right fupplant, 
And made Bealts take a beaftly Covenant ; 

This Urchins call'd, and ftir’d up fenflefs Moles, 
And innocent Sheep infpir’d with Wolvi/b Souls ; 
Then Females, like Milch Tygres firft were feen 


To Rage againft the Lionefs , their Queen ; 


Steers, Colts, and Affes, did like Panthers {tare, | 


And Bulls Horn-mad for Reformation were. 


When Enfivind with a bleffed OF{pring big, 
Weary with Lamb and Mutton, long’d for Pig, 
And thus She howl'd to move her furly Mate ; 
Swine’s flefh I loath with a Maternal Hate , 

Yet for the OF-fpring of the Salvage Boar, 
The fat Prieft’s Quarters which I keep in ftore, 
Which at my Lying-in I meant fhould Feaft 
My Mother, and her Caledonian Guelt, 

Now I would give to fee one Pig depart 

To eat the Liver and the bleeding Heart. 


When the grim Sire reply'd ; Leave off complaints, 


Afflittions have been whol{om to the Saints : 
But if the Boar her Husband be abroad, 
My mortal Foe, by Force or Pious Fraud 
I'll get thee one, 20 Scruple is in Meat, 

And Thou and I abundantly will Eat. 


Bb 2 This 
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~ ‘This faid, he hafts unto the fpreading Oke, 


Where lay a pregnant Sow, and kindly {poke ; 
Sifter, your Husband hath great Service done, 
And by his Valour we the Victory won 5 
But fince I hear your Spoufe in Countrys far, 
Mutt for fall Pay attenda lingring War, 
And this your Charge is great, take friendly helps : 
Some of your Sons I'l fofter with my Whelps, 
Not in Prophaner Arts, like Popith Pigs, 
To pettitoe-it on the Organs Jigs, _ 
When Surplic’d Affes Chant it to the Lyre ; 
Nor they fupine fhall wallow in the Mire: 
But Paftors be, and them I'll teach to keep 
The Sheepifh Souls of Flocks, and fhear the fheep. 
They have Prick-ears, and as we Teachers wear, 
Howling in hollow Trees, fuch is their Hair. 

The Brawny Dame did here break off all {peech ; 
If you are fuch a Friend, Sir, I befeech 
You'l fhew it in your abfence, nothing more 
Can me and mine oblige, back twenty {core, 
That is the greateft favour you can do; 
You hate all Swine, and I abhor a Jew: 
T hear him whet his Tusk, the Boar is neer, 
And you have taken a wrong Sow by th’ Ear. 
Cowring his Tail, endeavouring to have fled, 
Wings Fear not added to his Feet, but Lead 5 
Whom fuddenly the angry Boar o'r-took : 
Him, at whofe Rage the Lion’s party fhook,. 
No more Refiftance than a tender Lamb 
Made ‘gainft this Foe, whom ftreight he overcame ; 
And with his Phang a Window in his fide 
To Flanck from fhoulder rent, where, as he Dy’d, 
The deep Hypocrifie and bloody Ends, 
Writ in his Heart, were read by Foes and Friends. 


Soon 
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~ Goon after that the Boar the W ood enjoy'd, 


And Wolves as riew Malignants were deftroy’d. 


| M ORAL. : 
Mifchiefs Beft Plots Women too of bave laid, 
Aad tender Females fooneft are betrav d. : 
Some great Seducers make a timely End, 
But ofiner they in Bloody Sheets defcend. 


A es 
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*F AB. LXXIL 


Of the She-Goat and Kid. 


She-Goat Widowed by Civil War, 
(As many other woful Matrons are) 
Although her Sequeftration a {mall Fine 
Had taken off, 
Fad little caufe to laugh, 
For when fhe rofe, fhe knew not where to Dine, 
Which made cold Cups be feafon'd oft with Brine, 
One Son fhe had, now Heir, 
Juft of his Fathers Hair, 
| Her Comfort, and her Care ; 
But what did moft extol this gentle Kid, 
Hedid . 
All the Commands which his dear Mother bid. 


When toher only Hope the Parent faid, 
: I go dear Child (fubfi {tance muft be had ) 
: ~ Where I for thee will crop the tender Bud, 
And fearch the Ground, 
For Moon-wort, rarely found ; 
| Which from our Wounds draws Steel , and ftops the 
A Soveraign Med’cine, and a dainty Food. —_ (blood, 
But Kid., when I am gone, © 
Open the Gate to none, 
To Friend, nor Foe, not one. - | 
The Wolf, although the Bore had brought him low, 


I know, 
His Nature keeps, and will no Mercy fhew. 


hi 
|: 
Ve 
f 
j 


Shall I forget how he thy Father ie: 
When from ¢ the Cambrian Hills a Goatifh Crew 


TE SOPS FABLES. 


we aise ee ee ee eat FS; 
_ of Britifh Long-beards with three Sons he led ? 


He pierc'd his Throat, 
And drank his beft blood hot, 
Then on his Bowels and his Liver fed. 
Asill, woes me, thy haplefs Brethren fped, 
When down their Arms they threw, 
Quarter being granted too, 
Moft barbaroufly he flew 
And in his Den their Limbs in eed tore ; 
Nay more, 


With their gniwn Bones he pav'd his bloody Flore. 


This faid, away fhe f{peeds. The Wolf, who long 
Had watch'd his time, skill'd in the Goatifb tongue, 
On’s Loins the Britifb Captains {poils did guird, 
With his fair Horns 
His Horrid brow adorns, 
Down from his Chin hung a long Silver Beard, 
Asif the King and Father of the Heard. 
Accoutred thus before, 
At the dull Goat-herd’s dore 
He oft drank Kiddifh gore: 
When thus difguis'd with feigned voice he fpoke, 
Unlock, 
Long-beard is here, the Father of the Flock. 


I Live, whom Fame reported Dead, and bring 
Good tydings ; Never better was the King. 
The Lion now is Forty thoufand ftrong, 
Innumerous Swarms, 
Both Old, and Young, take Arms, 
And he will Thunder at their Gates e’r long, 
Changing their Triumph to a doleful Song. 


And 
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And now the Conquering Boar, 
OF thofe fubdu’d before, 
Doth {peedy Aid implore, 
But the diffenting Brethren in one Fate , 
Too late, | 
Shall rue they turn’d this Forreft to a State. 


Whom Pan, his Parents, and his King obey’d, 
Duty, Belief, and Piety betray'd, 
And bolted doors he fuddenly unbars : 
The Wolf rufh’d in, 
Throwing off his borrow’d Skin, - 
His Eys with Rage blazing like ominous Stars, 
Which threaten Earth with Famine,Plague,and Wars; 
Then on the expected Prize 
With open Mouth he flys, 
His Jaws {weet Purple dies. 
When thus th’ Infulter did the Kid upbraid, 
And faid ; 
Let all thus Perifo wifh the Lion Aid. 


MorRAL., : 
Firft, God's Commands, your Parents next obey ; 
A thoujand Snares, Pride, Luft, and Avarice lay: 
But other Arts now taught in Modern Schools, 
Stile all our Wife and Pious Fathers, Fools. 


F as. 
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Of the Tonng-man and the Cat. 


| Rimmalkin’s Grand-child,T ybert's Noble Race 
r For Beauty gave no Cattifh Damfel place, 
Round was her Face, 
Her Eys were Grey ‘as Germans, or the Gaul, 
The Stars that fall | 
Through gloomy fhade, caft no fuch dazling light : 
Nor Glo-worms that moft glorious are by INight ; 
Her Bofom foft and white 
Like Down of filver Swans, her Head was {mall 
And round as any Ball, | 
Daily fhe wore a party-colour'd Gown, 
Curioufly mix’d,with W hite, Black, Grey,and Brown, 


Stoln from her Mother's Teat, a Young-man bred 

This Female up, and laid her in his Bed ; - 
Each Morning fed, 

And Evening, with warm Strokings from the Cow, 
Would Fih allow, | tlie 

But not to Wet her tender Feet afford, 

She may in pleafant Gardens catch a Bird, 
Or make afeard. 

Scorch'd with Love's cruel flames this Youth did now 
At Venus Altars bow, . < 

That She, his Love would change into a Maid, 

When thus with rear’d-up Hands to Heaven he pray’d; 


O Citherea, fince the Cruel Dart 
Of thy dear Son hath ftrangely pierc’d my Heart, 
Some Aid impart ; 


Ce a hou 


reer 
E eee 
ee: 


et ae ean a 


ee | ~ ASOPS “PABLES. = 


seats art Toon whe ape d' Pigncn 
ie Wore Te eee AAT oa, A chbdurate Fh 
mage ofa Virgin vor fellin love Form’d a fofe Woman from obdurate Flint : 
prayers Yinar eonverted the statue ‘That had no Soul, this hath a Spirit in‘e, 


into a Woman,of whom he begot Pa- 


pias, Thus Ovid relatesthe Fable. "This hath her Paffions, hath Affection fhown, 
Sit Conjax i eb 

one is win del eiysetrate And loves or me, or none. 

Pen 2 ested 
Dicere Pygmalion , fimilismeadixit NT416 her for Marriage fit, and She and I 


tonrna, KE, 


on mea Wife, one like, Pygmalion W ill Day and Night adore thy Deity. 

i 

ae dur not fay, give me my Ivory 

eas Iden Fenus, prefentat her The Goddefs heard, firft on her Hairy face 


Conceivs his with, and friendly figns Did Lillys of untainted beauty place , 


expreft ; 


The £ I 
Ppa hae flaming , thrice in Which Roles grace ; : 

To his admired Image t 

Lis down befides ber, nrcire. And now her Grey Eyes {parkle more by day 5 
usarm, 

Then kif'd her tempting lips, and A Milky way 


found them warm : 


Wien ee ene ’Twixt Hills of Snow, which Curral Fountains thews: 
And her clear Neck like Silver Dawn arole, 
peulotd hardnefs , as Hymetitian Her white Foot grows 
Relents with heat, which chafing Now a fair Palm, whence fingers long difplay ; ? 
rbumbs reduce 
To pliant forms , by handling fram'd W here azure Rivers {tray : 
Amzz'd wich d 
mizid wish doubefal joy andhore A Wirgin then appear’d, fo Fair and Sweet, 


TH ior dimpled with h’s fingers , 


for ufe. 
thac reels , 
Again the L over what he withes feels, 
sy gu beneatit his thumbs impref- She feem’ da Heaven all or, from Head to F eet, 
on beat, 


A perlet Virgin full of Juice and 
Heat, ee, 


Nor could the ravifh’d Youth admire too much, 

Nor could believe, till by enduring Touch 
He found her fuch, 

But when the Spake, fweet Love was in his Breaft 
With Joy oppreft, 

And loud he cries ; Come all my Friends, and fee 

The Gods great Gift, what Heaven hath done for me, 
I fhall too happy be. 

Bring Silk and Gold, with Jems let her be Dreft, 
Prepare the Marriage Feaft: 

Allcame, and wonder, W omens Envious Eye, 


Surveying her, could not one blemith fpy. All 


ZASOPS FABLES. i370 
All Rites perform’d, and Hymen’s Torch put out, | 
W ho of the Joys of Marriage-bed could doubt, 

Or feara flout? ..... 
The Cyprian Goddels then defir de to find 
If chat Her Mind ~ : 
Was with her Form improv ‘d; alittleMoufe . -« 
Streight fhe prefents on th’ Evins of the Houfe; ° 
The. Bride leaps from her Spoule,: & 
And leaves the Young-man to. imbrate the W fad: 
The Cat will after kind 5. linsat 


Jutt when he thought to reap ae a of : jog 
A Moule fhe cries, anid all his Hope deftroys. 


-_— 


When Venus hua highly. incealed, ftorm'd : 
A hateful Cat toa Virgin We Transform’ d 
But ftill Deform’d, e, 
And Beftial Thoughts cilia her Breaft remain, . . 
The Task was vain, . 
No Power can ftave off Nature 5 ‘though our Art 
Gave fair Dimenfions to the Outward part, 
We could not change the Heart. 
Here fhe transform’d her toa Cat again ; 
Then did the Youth Complain ; 
Thy Pity Venus thou haft turn'd to Spight, 
Wouldft thou not let me have her one fhort Night , 


Moral. 
No Punifbment, no Penalty, nor Hire, 
Can repulfe Nature led by ftrong Deftre. 
So Barbarous People Civiliz’ d with Care, 


The leaft Occafion turns to — a were. — 


| ZSOPS FABLES. 
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F AB. LXXIV. | 
Of the Cat and the Cock, 


He that fo lately was the Young-man’s Spoufe! 
And left the Joys of Marriage-bed to Moule, 
Now confcious of her Crime, and hooted at 

By all the Houfe, 

Grew more and more a Cat : 

And after that 
By Day fhe haunts fad R ocks, and fhady Groves, 
When dark,through Gutters o'r Houle-tops fhe roves, 

And feeks Night-walking Loves, 

Who couple not like Doves ; 
Where round about her Cattifh Youngfters throng, 
(For fhe was fair) and with a Hideous Song, 

A difmal Note and long, | 
The haughty Rivals Challenge, Meet, and F ight, 
And Terrific the filence of the Night. 


(laid, 


"Mongft thefe fhe proves: Her Pregnant W omb being 


The Ravenous Beaft in neighbouring Houfes prey’d, 
That Milky Breafts her tender Young might breed: 
Once thus the ftrai’d, 
And not fupply’d her need, 
Nurfes mutt feed. | 
When thus the fpake ; Each Paffage, Door and Lock 
Tn my Lord’s Houfe I know : where dwels a Cock 
Chief of a feather’d Flock, 
Which once my Hopes did mock; 
But now he fhall not {cape : Hark how he Crows ; 


~ Wha’, boafts thou Fool e’r thou fubdu’ft thy Foes! 


This faid, on ftreight fhe goes, 
Through 


a 


tT “hrough waiés tinknown, and’ mlchievoully bet = 


~ASORS FABLE we és rg 


en ‘ 
I 


Down boldly Feajss,- atid kiv'dthe Tntiocenit. 


With her fad Prifoners Pafs was us‘d to play, 
Though he muft Die,.fhe'l do’t by Legal way, 
And thus Attainders formally began ; 
Thou before Day | 
Awakeneft drowfie Man, 
Who Curfe and Ban, 
Vext with thy Minftralfies unwelcome Airs, 
At fach a time when Heaven fhould hear their Prayers 
To profper them and theirs. 
This faid, the Cock declares ; 
1 am the Husband-man’s Alarm, and Watch ; 
Thofé Sons of Toyl, chat live Smokeund Thatch, 
Rais'd by my Voice, difpatch 
(Buckling on Leather,Freeze,and clouted Shoon) 
A long Day’s Labour, often before Noon. 


a 


"Then faid the Cat ; Is thy Impiety 
~ (O wicked Bird) and Inceft hid from me ? 


Thou haft againft all Laws of Men and God, 
| Which I did fee, 
Thy Virgin Daughter trod ; 
Nay, thy hot Blood, 
Thy Sifter, Mother, Grandam, did not (pare. 
Then he reply’d ; Thy laft Charge lefs I fear, 
Since’tis my Mafter’s Care, 
For hin, aid for his Fair 
Lady, I fhould get Eggs, who now is Weds 
Shalt thou a Strumpet feed injoys the Bed — 
From whence. It m banifhed ? ? 
Accumulative Grimes have tio Retreat ; 
Ts Treafon, thou thalt Die, and I muft eat, 
Sac 


FiSOPS FABLES. 
Said angry Pxfs ; and fharp-fet with a Groul |... 7 
She eats hisflefh, and drinks in Blood his Soul. > 
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| | Morat. 

When Tyrants would their Empty Coffers Fill, 
Againft fome Wealthy Peer they draw a Bill 
The Tryal's fair, Charge, Anfwer, and Reply, 
But Riches is your Crime, and you muft Dy. 
| | F as. 


ASOPS FABLES. 1st 
Fas. LXXV. 


“Of rhe Cat and the deg 


Nd ow our Cat, which once had beena Wife 
The Iron Toothof Time 
Had alter’d from her prime, 
Old, fie with’ Nuns led a Monatftick life, | 
Free from ‘rough-Lovers, and proud R ivals ftrife ; | | 


And with thofe piotis Virgins went to os 
Who while they irumber Beads, 
About them foftly treads, 
Difturbing none that ‘at. Devotion were} 
Contented with lorig ‘Fafts; anid: Lenten Fare 


Setled for Stretigth,, Gonivétlience, and Health, 
Neer to the Larder Door, 
Some Miceans hada poor 
Plantation rais‘d-from Sacriledge and Stealth; 
Almoft from Nothing 6 4*Cothmon-wealth, °° 


Thefe Hogen Mogeiis; wher'their'cruel Foe © 1"? 
| The Cat they heard drew neer, -" 

Were ftruck. with mighty fear, ci | 
And at the Tydings ftreight:to Counfel:'goe 3. - 
Till then, thefe People knew no face of ‘Wroer 


When fome inform’d, and they of non mean pee 
They Tybert’s Mfuefaw; 
Her Countenance {truck no Aw, 

But full of Meeknels, Heavy was her: Pace, 


And Sadnefs much Dejected had her Face 
They | 


TL, 
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They faw how oft fhe Contemplating fate ; 
Nor in that holy Houfe , 
They thought, fhe'l touch a Moule, 
Nor view with jealous Eye their rifing State ; 
This was a Saint, a moft Religious Cat. 


When they this CharaGer had underftood, 
Commiffioners they chofe, , 

(No time they careful lofe) - 

That fhould bear gifts, and kifs great Puffes: hand, 
And Leagues confirming lafting Peace demand. 


Soon they admitted were, and Audience had ;. 
The fubtle Cat in State | 
Heard what they could relate 
With mild Afped, her Vilage pale ,and fad, 
And thus to them a Friendly Anfwer made ; 


Bold Miceans:know Gif youne'r heard the fame) 


I have been once a‘Wite, : 
Seeking one Micean’s Lifes 


I was transform’d to what you fee Lam, — 


For which bold Crime to Penance here I came, 


Your Sute We prant : but.as Our Cultome, nine . 


Potentates I Invite: 2 oR 
To Sup with me this Night,’ 
So intimate ; but:you with Us fhall Dine: 
Then in their Prefence lafting Peace Till Sign. 


This known; Nine chofen march through narrow Ports, 


And winding -paffesforth, 
With many Mice of ‘Worth: | 
There the fond Vulgar in great Troops reforts, 


_ Expecting Banquets in the Cattifb Courts. 


———— - 
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No fooner in, but ftern Pifs fhuts the Door, —_ | 

~ Stops all the Chinks and Holes ; 

"Then Terror ftrikes their Souls : 


_ And to a Fury fhe transform’d, once more, — 


Beitrews the Room with mangled Limbs, and Goie. 


Which to the Senate a new Leffon reads, _ | 
Fair Words, and fimpering Looks, 
‘Are ftill Deceivers Hooks : 

Note tbat is Wife, Outward Comportment beeds : 

Mortals their Face declares not, but their Deeds. 


MorRAL. | 
Treatizs are full of Fraud ; if rifing States 
Would jen with Princes, and make Kings their Mates, 


Let thembeware how they Confirm the League ; 


Monarch: ftil jealous for fmall Canfe Renege. 
Dd F as. 
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Fas. LXXVI. 


~ Of the Fox and the Lion. 


H! all you Gods and Goddefies that dwell | 
In Heavenand Earth, in Heaven, Earth,Sa, 
_ and Hell. | . 
If all your Power Conjoyn’d can one Protea, 
Save the poor Fox, 
Nor Prayer reject. 
What is it I behold ? 
His fhaggy Locks, 
Are preft with fhining Gold. . 
Iris the Lion; Sce! his fpreading Roobe 
Covers at leaft half the Terreftrial Globe: 
Terror of Beafts and Man, 
Whofe hard Teeth can 
| Crack Brazen bones of the Leviathan. 
- Help, help, if me henot in pieces tears, 
T fhall in funder Shake with my own Fears. 


1 
| 
| 


At firft the Fox thus Trembled to behold — 
The Scepter’d Lion,Arm'd and Crown’d with Gold, 
: But when the King the fecond time he faw 
| Hunting in green, 
Not fomuch Awe 
Did in his Looks appear, 
Lefs Majelty in’s Mezn, 
Then Reynard drew more neer 5 - | 
But the third day. the bold Beaft had the Face 
To come up clofe , and cry'd, Jove fave, your Grace, 
Ac laft fo neer did ftand, | 7 
He kift his Hand , , 
Scon after did the Royal Ear Command, 


~ASOPS FABLES. 
In which he faid ; C nftonie makes Mortals Bold; 
To Play with that they durft not once bebold. 


MorRAL. 

Who Hate to Draw # Sword, and Guns abbor, 
Caftome bath made moft Valiant Men of War. 
Love's Novice fo, trembling, frefo Beauty florms, 
Which foon lies ruffled in . i a Arms. 

2 
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TOPS FABLES. 


Of the Lark, and ber Toung. 


”'T ig the fweet early Chaniting Lark , 
That to the Heavenly Chorifters is Clark, 
& And mounts the Sky as freely as a Spark ; 
Yet the in haughty Towres not builds her Neft, 
Nor onthe topsof lofty Cedars dwells , 
Which are with all the Roring Winds oppreft, 
That Northern Witches Conjure up with Spels ; 
But in Corn Fields her Habitation’s found , 
Flanck’t round with Earth, fix inches under ground, 


From whence fhe iffuing to her Young-ones fpake ; 
Notice be fure of what you hear to take, 


And ftri@ Account at my returning make. 
When thus the Landlord to his Heir begun ; 


This Wheat is R ipe,we muft have down this Corn ; 
Go, and invite my Friends with Rifing Sun 

To Reap it, and at Night it hall be Born. 
At this fad News the Larks aftonifh’d were, 
And told their Mother, ftruck with mighty Fear. 


Then {aid th’ old Bird ; If for his Friends he look, 

(He may be, but I fhall not be miftook) 

This Corn need fear no danger of the Hook. 

Giving like Charge, out the next Morn the flies, 

While th’ Old-Maz long did Friends in vain expect 5 
At laft he faid; grown with Experience Wile, | 

Son, call our Kindred, fince our Friends negle@,. 
Thofe from our own Loyns: {prung. will not forget, 
That we to morrow may cut down this W heat. a 


is aa 


AS OPS: “FABLES. 97” 
Th’ affrighted Birds hi to their Mother told, | 
W ho cheer’d rhem thus, Kindred too oft prove cold ; 
This Corn will ftand, and we fhall keep our Hold: 
The leconet Morn: made bright the Hemifphere, 
When of .the Confanguincous none were feen : 
Then faid the Father to the Son, I fear a 
We hall n not be beholding to our Kin; : 


Will Pits this Com, Coufi ns and. Friends wie! . 


With thele, the Birds their Mother did : acquaint; 
When witli a Sigh fhe faid ; We Time fhall want, 
For we to inorrow mutt new Regions plant. | 

They that with Gare to their own bufi neffe look; : 
Are in the readieft way to have it: done; 

But who fhall truft to Friends or ‘Kindred Hook. 
Shall find it at‘a ftandé or backward run : 

As when the Arrt againft the Stream is flack, 
_ The Boat in the fwift Channel hurries back. 


Morate. 
Anmelligence bef x moves Affairs, by which 
Both Kings and Common-weakhs grow Great and Rich. 
But who their Bufinefs would bave follow'd, muft 


More to themfelwes than any otber truft. , 
| AB. 
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Fax. LXXVIIL 
Of the Hawk. and the Nightingale. 


T% | y Hen the Triumphant Sun i in 1 his Ca. 
V roach, | 


Cit from an eritire Topax, pant ap- . 


Tothe great Tract betwixt the Golden Homs (proach 
Of the ‘Celeftial Bull; | 
When the Ambrofian Treffes of fair ie 
With liquid Pearl were fult ;: 
Then Philomel did from her Nelt jae oe 
With a fad Omen, andaheavy Heart, se. 
To try negle@ted Arts; tie 
By the Grove fide fhe on.a Haw-thorn idk. 
Sung her firft Song, and paid het Yeasly: Vow: basi 
Lovers that heard her, e’r the: acon: § VOice,, 
Rejoyce;. 


Since Valentine chofe, but fhe Acnnnnt the choice. - 


While thus fhe Chants, a fharp Thorn at her breaft, 
A prying Swain, who late had found her Neft, 
Came fecretly, and in her abfence {tole 
From thence the Callow young ; 
A freth W ound’ anguifh in a wounded Soul 
" What Pen can fay or Tongue ? 
He to his City Landlord bears the Prize, 
But fhe fends loud Complaints to Marble Skies, 
And moves the Deities : 
Which (as relentlels as their ‘Statues were) 
A Bird of War -pickeering through the Air , 
A fierce Hamk fent, who while fhe did i in vain 
Complain, 


Seiz’ d, and poor Pbilomel muft now be flain. | 
Though 


Dea eneed rend ratinecnapeae eee 


ee ne ee rl a ee 


Yet at Pale Deaths approach fhe fain would live, 
. And from the proud Foe thus begs quarter then ; 
This little body {pare, 
What is to thee a Nightingale or Wren, 
_A Mouthful but of Air ? | | 
Take fome Large Bird, and Fat, on whom is Meat ; 
Behold on every Tree, and Bufh they feat, 
And:fpare meTintreat. ) 
With frowning look, the Falcon then replies ; 
Thus counfel':Daws, no Hawk, is fo unwile, 
When in their Pounces they have feiz'd a Prey, 
‘That they, ; , | 7 
Let it, in Hope of Better, fly away. 


~Morat. 

A Small Eftate, and Sure, is better far, 
Than Fortunes that in Expettations are : 
What we Poffefs we Have, F ancy may feed 
The Mind, but not Supply the prefeut Need. nae 

AB. 


—_——— 


200 


ESOPS FABLES. 


(4) Amphion, who firit livedin a 
fmall Town call’dEutrefis afterwards 
remov'd to Thebes, which he was 
forc'd to Bulwark round for fear of 
the Phlegye , potent enemies neer 
hand. The Poers generally fay, that 
he played fo fweetly on his Harp, that 
the very Stones and Trees fpontane- 
oufly followed it to the building of 
the Walls of Thebes. Horace in his 
Arcof Poetry, 


Diétas & Amphion Thebanz eenditor 
arcis, 

Saxamovere fonotefintinis, & prece 
blanda 

Docere quo veltet 


Amphion who built Thibes made 
ftones advance, 
Asthey report, and to his Mufick 


_ dance, - 
And lead them where he pleas'd with 
moving {trains 


By which they fignified, that he by 
the fweecnefs of his Difcourfe and 
carriage, had mollifi'd the more fierce 
ard Barbarous People, and pcrfuad- 
ed them toa politick Sectety. 


Fan LXXIX. 
Of the Husband-inan and the Stork, 


Here was a greedy Villager took. pain 
To Plow deep wrinkles on a. Virgin Plain, 
Where hisftrong Steers broke fuch obdurate 
Glebes, 
As might have Danc’d into the Walls of “> Thebes 
| Inftead of Stones, -_ 
Harder than Pyrrba’s moyftned Mothers Bones. 
This Swain while he did whet his blunted Share, 
Often to Ceres, and Superior Gods, 
Did make no idle Prayer, 
To recompence his Care, 
And fruitful render hard and barren Clods, 
They heard, and Nurs'd his Hope with timely R ain, 
That now black grounds did fhine with golden Grain. 


When a fierce Troop of Plundering Cranes he {pies, 

And wicked Geefe, to cut the Cryftal Skies, 

Call’d in by thofe Domeftick Geefe he fed 

In his own Barn, with what fhould make him Bread. 
His Gander thus | 


He heard declare ; Welcome dear Friends to us : | 


Our fpightful Matter, if the fee us look 

But o'r the Hedge, with threatning voice will call : 
Who can the injury brook ? — 
Come, let's deprive the Hook. 


This . 


Tas, 
Se e 


This faid, th’ whole Army. on the Field did fall. 
Plors met with Counterplots, {trong Gins were fet, 
Which took both Foes and Traitors in a Net, 


"Mongtt whom hefound a Stork , who to the Swain 
Thus pleaded Innocence ; I am no Crane, 
Nor impious Goofe, nor have I touch’d your Corn, 
But the beft Bird am I on wingsis born : 
*Tis I that feed 
My Parents {pent with Age, and in their Need 
Bear like the ¢ 4) Trojax Hero on my back. 
The Pelican that feafts with her own Blood 
Her Young when Meat they lack, 
Compar’d to me, is black ; 
Who will not fpend their Lives to fave their Brood ? 
Great Love deicends ; to Age who gives refpect ? 
Children and Friends, Parents grown Old, negled&. 


Then faid the Savaiz, Your boafting will not ferve ; 

You found with thefe fhall find what they deferve, 

And with thefe curfed MalefaGors dy, 

Though, as you fay, you are the beft that fly ; 
Your wicked Troop 

Would all my Harveft hopes have eaten up: 


Wert thou the Phenix, though we loft the Race, 


A Cherubin, or Bird of Paradife , 
Expe& from me no Grace ; 
INow thou fhale Suffer in this place : 
You tell your Vertues, Bird, but not your Vice. 


be : | To 


(4) e£ncas, who at the facking of 
the City of Troy, fav'd the Gods of 
his Family , and his Father , bearing 
them away on his fhoulders, menti- 
oned by Virgil and Ovid, by the firt 
Enid. the fecond, 


Ergo age,chare pater cervici imponere 
softra, 

Ipfe [ubsbo knmeris, nec me labor iffe 
gravabit, 

Luo res cungue cadent, unum CH coms 
mane periclum, 

Una falas ambobus erst, &c. 


Dear Father get upon my fhoulders 
ftreight, 

Nor burdenfometo me fhall be your 
weight: 

Whatever chance, one common dan- 


er We 
Shall equal fhare, co both one fafety 
b 


ic. 
I fhall 4/canins my companion chufe: 
My Wife muit tollow, but fome di- 
flance ufe, 


By the other, A<ctamorph.i.1 3. 


——-Satra & facra altera patrem 

Fert bumeris venerabile onns, Cythe- 
reius heres, 

De tantis opibus pradam prins elegit 
slam, 

Afcaniumgue faxm, &c, 


—the Son and joy 
Of Cytherea with his houfhold-Gods 
And aged Sire his pious Shoulders 


loads, 

Of fo great Wealth he only chofe 
that prize, 

Andhis Afeanins: from Antandros 


flies 

By Seas, and fhuns the wicked Thra- 
ctax fhore, . 

Defil'd with Bloud of Marther’d Po. 
lydore. 


Antonius Pins, the Roman Empe. 
rour, had a Signet bearing the Jmage 
of e€neas , with his Father on bu 
Back, 
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T 0 your own Parents you obedient are, 
But not for Kings ( our common Fathers } care. 
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| MorAaL. 
What Crimes commit we, or what grofs Abufe, 


That i not palliated by Excufe ? 
Who faies be’s Guilty? Thefe Bad Company load, 
The Devil This, and tbat lays all on God. 


F ae. 


“Fas. LXXX. 
_ Of the Eagle and the Crow. 


He Plumed King fpreading his feather’d fail, 
Down through the Clouds like a black ‘Tem: 
pelt ftoops, 
Paffing through Quarters of Wind, Rain,and Hail, 
He feiz’d a Lamb among the bleating ‘Troops ; 
While the Dogs bark, and the old Shepherds rail, 
That he a King, fhould Prey on harmlefs Bealts, 
He flys to cruel Netts, 
And bears the Prey to Courts nine Steeples high : 
Then wondrous, Blood and Wool rain from the Sky. 


A foolifh Crow viewing this gallant Flight 

The Eagle made down from the Arched Skies, 
Swell’d with Opinion , foars a mighty height, 

To rob the Flock of fuch another Prize : 
Thence on a Youngling did with Fury light, 
And Knee-deep ftrikes himfelf in Silver Wooll, 

That thence he could not pull 
His tangled fect, with Art, nor Force, again, 
‘But yields himfelf thus Prifoner toa Swain. 


Who gave him to the Boys,they clip his Wing, (play 
And ‘mongft the Flocks would with their Captive 
Taught him new Notes, another Song to fing, 
And when Men ask’d what Bird he was, to fay 
He thought he was an Eagle, and a King : . 
But to his grief he how too well did know | 


He is afoolith Crow, _ . 
Ee32 Who 


| Who ‘bove his Power great things attempting, fell 
A Sport to Boys, as Mercilels as Hell. 


204. 


meet 


Moral. 
All Imitate, or Imitated are: 
A forivel'd Dwarf, bath managed in War 
A mighty Steed, and boldly Charg’d the Foe, 
Shooting through Loop-boles inthe Sadle-bow, — 


F as. 
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Fas, LXXXI. 
Of the Dog and rhe Sheepa 


Ough with a trundle Tail, a Prick-ear'd Cur, 
That had nine warrens of fterv’d Fleas in’s fur , 
On whom was Manginefs entail’d,and Itch, 
From his Sire I/grim, and-a Cat-ey’d Bitch ; 
With thefe Endowments R ich, 
And fome bold Vices now we Vertues call, 
| He brought to th’ Judgment Hall 
_ His Accufation ’gainft a guiltlefs Sheep , 
That he the Staff of Life from him did keep, 
A Loaf he lent him of the pureft Wheat : 
At the High Tribunal Seat 
At once he Charg’d, and at once Claims the Debt. 


The Sheep denies that er he had to do 
With this ftrange Dog, that no good Shepherd knew, 
Since heno Bond could prove, defir’d R eleafe. 
Then bawls the Cur ; behold my Witnefles, 
Let them the Truth confefs ; 
The Vulture, Fox, and fquint-ey’d Kzte appear, 
~ Who God nor Confcience fear, 
To whom he promis’d equal fhares before, 
For which (as they inftruéted were) they {wore 
They faw when he delivered him the Bread , 
Refufing Bond; and kindly faid, 
Without fuch anne Brethren fhould Brethren aid. 
The Beafts iad Salvage Laie Who could not pay, 


Conviged, at the Creditor’s Mercy lay ; | 
7 Such 


ee a ee 
—————~ Such was the poor Sheep's cafe, none could exhort 
The Dog to fave the Honour of the Court, 
Since Cruelty was his Sport, 
Butat the Sheep with open Mouth he flew, 
Andin th’ whole Benches view , 
Sucks his warm Blood and eats his panting Heart, 
And to each Witnels quarters out their part : 
Whenone did fay ; Thus Innocence, we fee, 
Was never yet from Danger free; 


As th’ Evidence, fo muft the Sentence be. 


Mor at. 
While Oaths and Evidence shall bear the Canfe, 
Men of finall Confcience little fear the Laws. 
What Trade are you? AWitnefs, Sir: Draw neer, 
T here's Coin, go Swear,what I wonld have you Smear. 
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Fas. LXXXIi. 
Of the Frogs fearing the Sun woald Marry, 


Ow-Country Provinces, United Bogs, 

Once diftreft Sates,now Hogen Mogen Frogs ; 

Royal and Noble Intereft gone, Command, 
Grown formidable both at Sea and Land : 
Who but a Century of Years before 
Wabbled in Fifhing, Defpicably Poor, 
InfeamleS Veffels, Troughs, cut out of Logs, 
Catch’d Whiting-Mops; now Gogs and Gogmagogs, 
In ftately Pines new Contftellations raife, 
Ploughing up Billows two and thirty ways ; 
Through boyling Brine, and Cakes of crufted Ice, 
For Gold and Silver, Ivory, Oyl, and Spice ; 
What Straights,Gulphs, trending Bays, {pare they to 
By Water to take in the Univerfe ? (pierce, 
Are they with Force not able to Invade ? 
No matter ; They’l undo the World by Trade : 
Four Frogs, two Tod-poles, and one greafy Toad. 
Deep freighted Bottoms bear from Road to Road. 


Whom now a confternating Panick Fear 
Dejeéted much : The Sun will Wed they hear : 
The News from India, worfe than Plague or War, 
Brought and attefted by the Blazing Star. 

To Pigmy Inches thefe Gygantick Frogs, 

Pale Terror, fhrunk : Summon'd from all the Bogs, 
- Hopping or crawling they in Clufters came 

Up to their Prime Morrafs, their greatelt Damm. 


= 


There 
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© 
There thenew Stat-houfe ftands, built fair and large 
For their own Profit, but the Peoples Charge ; 
Where they on all Emergencies of State, 
Or Private bufinefs, in Convention fate. 


No Portico this Modern Building fac’d, 
Within no Ancient Princes Figures grac’d ;. 
Nor Grandfires with their Nets, fach were too Poor 
To ftand with Befoms there behind the Door, | 
Who for their own Good-Old-Canfe Martyrs dy’d 
By Hemp,or by more zealous Faggotstry'd : 

But Gods and Goddeffes in Marble Carv’d, 

Or finely Painted, which the Heathen ferv'd, 

In all the Nieches, each convenient place, 

In Stone or Tables the fair Structure grace. 

But yet for all heir Skill, thefe Belgick Toads 

Made Cpfie-Duich Heroes and Grecian Gods. 

Early this day affembled Old and Young, 

The Damm they cover, and the Stat-houfe throng : 
Silence commanded, not one whifpering Croak, 


An Old Sag-bellied Toad, rifing thus {poke : 


Grave Hogen Mogen, High and Mighty Frogs! 
W hole Care and- Prudence fertiliz’d thefe Bogs, 
And fo improv’ d thefe your United States, 
Princes to Beard, and be with Kings Cope-Mates ; 
Though we from Mufhromes {prung, and Spawn of 
Like Palaces are now our fair Aboads ; ( Toads, 
When through brack Waters, and a fale Morrafs, 
Wein cut Trenches fafe at pleafure pals 
From Damm to Damm, and time with Talk beguile, 
Our elves and Goods Landing ‘thout Care or Toy]; 


From 
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- From which new. Water-works more Rent you raj 
| ore : 
ent you raifé, 


Than from rank Acres,where fat Oxen grafe. 


~ But what of thefe Improvements will become ?’ 
The Sun will Wed, and Nuptials keep at Home ; 


‘Whom Laws of Gods and Men allow a Year 


From War or Travel, with his fair Compeer ; 
His Abfence will our Marfhes in a trice 
To Cryftal turn, a never-thawing Ice. 


Or fhould we {cape fuch a continued Froft 


As girdles up nine Months the Artick Coaft, 
His Teeming Spoufe may yet produce a Son, 
Shall quite out of the beaten Zodiack run, 
So un-experienc’d drive his Father's Chair, 
That {con to fire he’l rarefie the Air, 

Water and Earth to Duft and Afhes turn, 


And all in one new Conflagration burn. 


They tell how Phaeton our ample Bogs 
To Jelly boyl'd; ftew'd Tod-poles, Toads, and Frogs 
In one Pottage, and Pluto gave, who fwore 
He never talted Broth fo Rich before. 
Many fuch Yonkers may {pring from his Loyns , 
And fhare his Houfes twelve Celeftial Signs ; 
And they may Wed, have Sons,and Daughters too : 
What in this Imminent Danger fhall we do ! 
To what Proteétor fhall we make addrefs ? 
All know that Neptuue this concerns no le(s ; 


Such Drinking Suns may, at one Meeting, quaff, 


If he had twenty Plumblefs Oceans, off. 


Him to implore lay by next Sabbath day, 
We’reno fuch Jews nor Chriftians but we may : 


He heard us lately, when afwelling Tide 


Imbodied, threaten’d o'r our Tow’rs to Ride ; _ 
Ff. And 


"209° 


Srey emery a | cs _ a és 2 gases Soe oot | 
ee eenatte: ESOPS FABLES. _ 
And foon as mov’d, with his great Trident came, 7 This faid,their God grows P ie bine af and me on 
Beats off green Reg’ments {torm’d our yielding Damm ; Trembling with Fear,fhrunk in their Marble Mold 3 
Which had they batter’d but nine Inches higher, 7 ; 
We hadnot liv’d, Ruin to fear by Fire. 


SII 


Te 


This faid, Oh wondrous ! the Foundations quake, 
And the ftiff Idols, fixt in Marble, fhake 5 
When Neptune, where he did in Triumph ride, 
On arich Shell, his Cheeks frefh Sanguine dy'd, 
His Trident waving then with Arms difplai'd , 


Thus to the great Convention, wondring, faid ; 


Moral, 
Princes beware to Aid a Growing State, 
Left they be firft that give you the Check-Mate. 
Wealth and Succes turns Humblenefs to Pride: 
‘Beggars on Horf-back to the Devil ride. 


Batavian Frogs, Advanc'd by My fole Power, 
Whom fove firft Planted from a Thunder-fhower, 
Fear not the Sun, nor at his Of-{pring fhake : 

To the laft Drop I'll Drain my ample Lake , 

My Watry Kingdoms Laver into Suds, 

To quench their Torches; to the Stygian Floods 
['ll Titan fend, and all his fiery Tits, | 
To Light their Lamps, and to regain their Wits. 
Lay idle Fears afide, he'll never Wed, - 

Nor plant a Female in a Flaming Bed. 

Sufpect no Conflagrations from the Eaf ; 4 
But a new Sun now Rifing in the Weft ; | FINIS. 

His Flames beware, make Peace, or Arm with {peed ; | 7 

You more than all the Elements will need : 

Call our Supernal, call th’ Infernal Lift, 

Both Gods and Fiends too weak are to Refift : are ea ey ee ee 
He threatens my large Arms to bind in Chains , _ 
And now at Home a fecond Neptune Raigns ; 

Who Three great Nations Swaies, and two fair Ifles, 

His People Ruler of the Ocean tiles, | 
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And foon as mov’d, with his great Trident came, 


Beats off green Regiments ftorm’d our yielding Damm ; 


Which had they batter'd but nine Inches higher, 
We had not liv’d, Ruin to fear by Fire, 


This faid, Oh wondrous ! the Foundations quake, 
And the ftiff Idols, fixt in Marble, fhake 5 
When Neptune, where he did in Triumph ride, 
On a rich Shell, his Cheeks frefh Sanguine dy’d, 
His Trident waving then with Arms difplard , 
Thus to the great Convention, wondring, faid ; 


Batavian Frogs, Advanc'd by My fole Power, 
Whom Fove firlt Planted from a Thunder-fhower, 
Fear not the Sun, nor at his Of {pring fhake.: 

To the laft Drop I'll Drain my ample Lake , 

My Watry Kingdoms Laver into Suds, — 

To quench their Torches; tothe Stygian Floods 
V'll Titan fend, and all his fiery Tits, 7 
To Light their Lamps, and to regain their Wits. 
Lay idle Fears afide, he'll never Wed, © 

Nor plant a Female in a Flaming Bed. 

Sufpect no Conflagrations from the Eaft ; 

But a new Sun now Rifing in the Weft ; 

His Flames beware, make Peace, or Arm with {peed ; 
You more than all the Elements will need : 

Call our Supernal, call th’ Infernal Lift, 

Both Gods and Fiends too weak are to Refift : 

He threatens my large Arms to bind in Chains , 
And now at Home afecond Neptune Raigns ; 


Who Three great Nations Swaics, and two fair Ifles, | 


His People Ruler of the Ocean ftiles, 


This 
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This {aid,their God grows Pale, Limbs ftiff aad cold, - 


Trembling with Fear,fhrunk in their Marble Mold. 


MoRAL. 
_ Princes beware to Aid a Growing State, 
Left they be firft that give you the Check; Mate, 
Wealth and Succefs turns Humblenefs to Pride : 


‘Beggars on Horf-back to the Devil ride. 


FINIS. 
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